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1»REFACE. 



The story of the " Two Wives ; or, Lost and Won/' 
is intended to show the power of tender, earnest, self- 
forgetting love, iif winning back from the path of danger 
a husband whose std^s have strayed, and who has ap- 
proached the very brink of ruin ; and, by contrast, to 
exhibit the sad consequences flowing from a want of 
these virtues under like circumstances. 

This book is the third in the Series of "Arthur's 
Library for the Household.'' 



THE T¥0 WIVES. 



CHAPTER I. 



"You are not going out^ John?" said Mrs. Wil- 
kinsou; looking up from the work she had just taken 
into her hands. There was a smile on her lips ; but 
her eyes told^ plainly enough, that a cloud was upon 
her heart. 

Mrs. Wilkinson was sitting by a small work-table, 
in a neatly furnished room. It was evening, and a 
shaded lamp burned upon the table. Mr. Wilkinson, 
who had been reading, was standing on the floor, 
having thrown down his book and risen up hastily, 
as if a sudden purpose had been formed in his mind. 

"I shall only be gone a little while, dear," le- 
tumed Mr. Wilkinson, a slight air of impatience 
visible beneath his kind voice and manner. 

"Don't go, John/' said Mrs. Wilkinson, still 
forcing a smile to her counteiiance. " I always feel 
so lonely when you are away. . We only have our 
evenings to be together ; and I cannot bear then to be 
robbed of your company. Don't go out, John; that's 
a good^ dear husband.^ 
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And Mrs. Wilkinson, in the earnestness of her 
desire to keep her husband at home, laid aside her 
sewing, and rising, approached and leaned her hands 
upon his shoulder, looking up with an affectionate, 
appealing expression into his face. 

" You're a dear, good girl, Mary," said Mr. Wil- 
kinson, tenderly, and he kissed the pure lips of his 
wife as he spoke. " I know it's wrong to leave you 
alone here. But, I won't be gone more than half 
an hour. Indeed I won't. See, now;" and he 
drew forth his watch ; " it is just eight o'clock^ and 
I will be home again precisely at half-past eight, to 
a minute." 

Mrs. Wilkinson made no answer; but her hus- 
band saw that tears were in the eyes fixed so lovingly 
upon him. 

"Now don't, love," said he, tenderly, "make so 
much of just half an hour's absence. I promised 
Elbridge that I would call around and see him about 
a little matter of business, and I must keep my 
word. I had forgotten the engagement until it 
crossed my mind while reading." 

"If you have an engagement." There was a 
certain emphasis in the words of Mr^. Wilkinson 
that caused her husband to partly turn his face 
away. 

" I have, dear. But .for that, I should not think 
of leaving you alone." 

Almost instinctively Mrs. Wilkinson withdrew 
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the hands she had placed upon the shoulder of her 
husband, and receded from him a step or two ; ^t 
the same time her face was bent downwards, and 
her eyes rested upon the floor. 

For some moments Mr. Wilkinson stood as if in 
earnest debate with himself; thei^ he said, in a 
cheerful; lively tone — 

" Good-by, love. I shall only be gone half an 
hour." And turning away, left the room. He did 
not pause until he was in the street. Then a spirit 
of irresolution came over him, and he said to hin^- 
self, as he moved slowly away, 

" It isn't kind in me to leave Mary alone in this 
way; I know it isn't. But I want to see Elbridge; 
and, in fact, partly promised that I would call upon 
him this evening. True, I can say all I wish to say 
to him in the morning, ai)d to quite as good purpose. 
But——" 

Wilkinson, whose steps had been growing more 
and more deliberate, stopped. For some time he 
stood, in a thoughtful attitude — ^^then slowly re- 
turned. His hand was in his pocket, his dead-latch 
key between his fingers, and his foot upon the mar- 
ble sill of his door. And thus he remained, in de- 
bate with himself, for as long a time as two or three 
minutes. 

"Yes; I must see him I I had forgotten that," 
he exclaimed, in a low tone, and suddenly stepped 
back from the door, and with a rapid pace moved 
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down the street. A wajk of ten minutes brought 
£im to the house of Mr. Elbridge. But it so hap- 
pened that this gentleman was not at ^home. 

" How soon do you expect him to return ?" was 
inquired of the servant. 

" He may be here in half an hour ; or not be- 
fore ten o'clock/' was the reply. 

Wilkinson was disappointed. Leaving his name 
with the servant, and saying that he would probably 
call again during the evening, he descended the steps 
and walked away. He was moving in the direction 
of his home, and had arrived within a block thereof 
when he stopped, saying to himself as he did so — 

" I must see Elbridge this evening. It is already 
nearly half an hour since I left home, and I promised 
Mary that I would not remain away a moment longer 
than that time. But, I did not think Elbridge 
would be out. Poor Mary ! She looks at me with 
such sad eyes, sometimes, that it goes to my very 
heart. She cannot bear to have me out of her 
sight. Can she doubt me in any thing? No; I 
will not believe that. She is a loving, gentle- 
minded creature — ^and one of the best of wives. Ah 
me ! I wish I were more like her." 

Still Wilkinson remained standing, and in debate 
with himself. 

'^I will go home," said he, at length, with em- 
phasisy and walked quickly onward. He was within 
a few doors of his own home, when his steps began 
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to linger again. He had come' once more into a 
state of irf esolution. ^ 

" Perhaps Elbridge has returned." This thought 
made him stop again. ^' He must have understood 
me that I would be around.'^ 
- Just at this moment the crying of a child was 
heard. 

"Is that Ella?" Wilkinson walked around a 
little way, until he came nearly opposite his own 
house. Then he stopped to listen more attentively. 

Yes. It wiis the grieving cry of his own sick babe. 

" Poor child !" he murmured. " I wonder what 
can aU her V 

He looked up at the chamber windows. The cur- 
tains were drawn aside, and he saw upon the ceiling 
of the room the shadow of some one moving to and 
fro. He did not doubt that it was the shadow of 
his wife, as, with their sick babe in her arms, shB 
walked to and fro in the effort to soothe it again to 
sleep. Had there been a doubt, it would have been 
quickly dispelled, for there came to his ears the soft 
tones of a voice he knew full well — caMe in tones 
of music, low and soothing, but with most touching 
sweetness. It was the voice of his wife, and she 
sang the air of the cradle-hymn with which he had 
been soothed to rest when he lay an innocent babe 
in his mother's arms. 

The feelings of Wilkinson, a good deal excifeeAb^ 
the struggle between aff^XivouL ^lA ^xi^'^ ^"^ '^'^ ^'^^ 
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side, and appetite and inclination on the other, were 
touched and softened by the incident, and he was 
about entering his house when the approaching form 
of a man, a short distance in advance, caught his 
eye, and he paused until he came up. 

" Elbridge ! The very one I wished to see !•' he 
exclaimed, in a low voice, as he extended his hand 
and grasped that of his friend. " I've just been to 
your house. Did you forget that I was to call 
around ?*' 

" I didn't understand you to say, ipertainly, that 
you would call, or I should have made it a point to 
be at home. But no matter. All in good time. 
Fm on my way home now, and you will please re- 
turn with me." 

" I don't know about that," said Wilkinson, who 
coQld not forget his promise to his wife. " I told 
Maiy, when I went out, that I would only be gone 
half an hour, and that time has expired already." 

" Oh, never mind," returned the other, lightly. 
" She'll forgive you, I'll be bound. Tell her that 
you came home, in all obedience to her wishes, but 
that I met you at your own door, and carried you 
'off in spite of yourself." 
" And as Elbridge said this, he drew his arm within 
that of Wilkinson, and the two men went chatting 
away. 

Elbridge was fond of good wine, and always kept 
a few choice bottles on hand. Wilkinson knew this; 
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andj if he had looked narrowly into his heart on the 
present occasion, he would have discovered that the 
wine of his friend had for him a stronger attraction 
than his company. 

As the latter had anticipated, wine and cigars 
were produced immediately on H^eir arrival at the 
house of Elbridge; and in the exhilaration of the 
one and the fumes of the other, he soon forgot his 
lonely, troubled wife and sick child at home. 

A friend or two dropped in, in the course of half 
an hour; and* then a second bottle of wine was un- 
corked, and glasses refilled with its sparkling con- 
tents. 

The head of Wilkinson was not very strong. A 
single glass of wine generally excited him, and two 
or three proved, always, more than he could bear. 
It was so on this occasion; and when, at eleven 
o'clock, he passed forth from the house of his friend, 
it was only by an effort that he could walk stc^adily. 
The cool night air, as it breathed upon his heated 
brow, partially sobered him, and his thoughts turned 
towards his home. A sigh and the act of striking 
his hand upon his forehead marked the effect of this 
transition of thought. 

" Poor Mary ! I didn't mean to stay away so late. 
I meant to return in half an hour," he muttered, 
half aloud, 'f But^Jus is always the way. Fm 
afraid I've taken t^o much of Elbridge's wine ; a 
little affects me. I wonder if Mary will notice it; 
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I wouldn't liave her to do so for the world. Po 
child! it would frighten her to death. I ratht 
think rd better try to walk off the effects of wha 
I've been drinking. It's late, any how, and fifteei 
or twenty minutes will make but little difference 
either way." 

As Wilkinson said this, he turned down a crosa. 
street which he happened to be passing at the mo« 
ment; and moved along with a quicker pace. Gra- ; 
dually the confusion of his thoughts subsided. 

'^ I wish I had remained at home/* he sighed, as 
the image of his wife arose distinctly in his mind. 
" Poor Mary ! I broke my word with her, though I 
promised so faithfully. Oh, dear ! this weakness on 
my part is terrible. Why was I so anxious to see 
Elbridge ? there was no real engagement, and yet I 
told Mary there was. I would not have her know 
of this deception for the world. I forgot about dear 
little Ella's being so sick ; what if we should lose 
that little angel ? Oh ! I could not bear it !" 

Wilkinson stopped suddenly as this thought flashed 
over his mind. He was soberer by far than when 
he left the house of Mr. Elbridge. 

^' ril go home at once." He turned and began 
quickly retracing his steps. And now he remem- 
bered the moving shadow on the wall, as he stood, 
nearly three hours before, in front of his house, 
debating with himself whether to enter or no. He 
heard too, in imagination, the plaintive ones of his 
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raek child; and the soothing melody of its mother's 
voice as she sought to hush into sleep its nnqmet 
spirit. 



CHAPTER n 

WiLKiNSOHT was nearly in front of his own door, 
when he was thus familiarly accosted by a man 
name'd Ellis, who came leisurely walking along with 
a lighted cigar in his mouth. 

"Hallo I is this you, Wilkinson? What in the 
name of wonder are you doing out at such an 
hour?"^ 

" And suppose I were to ask you the same ques- 
tion?" inquired Wilkinson, as he took the hand of 
the other, who W&s an old acquaintance. 

" It woidd be easily answered,'' was the unhesi- 
tating reply of Ellis, who had been drinking rather 
freely. 

" Well, suppose I have the benefit of your an- 
swer." 

" You're quite welcome. I keep no sec^rets from 
an old friend,, your see. Can't you guess ?" 

" I'm not good at guessing." 

<^Had a littie tiff with Cftfft," said Ellis in a 
half whisper, as he bent to the eat of his c(»&pa^ 
idon. 

" Oh, no I" letuniefd Wilkinsott. 

IIL— 2 
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' Faet. Can's a dear^ gwid scol^ as jom know; 
Bile's a self-willed little jade^ and if I dc»*t do 
t as 1^ wants me to — if I don't walk lier ehalk 
v—^prtstol she goes off like a rocket. To-ni^t, 
e see, I eame Home with the first Tolume of Pres- 
f s new work on Mexico— a perfect romance of a 
k^ and wanted to read it aloud to Cara. But 
she had »)metliing else in her head, and told 
, np and down, that she didn't want to hear any 
m J dull old histories. I got mad, of course ; I 
ays get mad when she comes athwart my hawes 
»his way. 

^ ' Doll old histories !' said I, indignantly, 
here's more true life and real interest in this 
k than in all the Wandering Jews or Laura 
tilda novels that ever were written ; and I wish 
I'd throw such miserable trash into the fire, and 
1 books from which to get some intelligence and 
>ngth of mind.' Whew ! The way she combed 
hair for me at this was curions. I am a philo- 
her, and on these occasions generally repeat to 
self the wise saw — 

' He that fights and runs away, 
May llTe to fight another day.' 

deeming discretion the better part of valour, I 
•eated in disorder." 

' That's bad," remarked Wilkinson, who knew 
lething of the character of his friend's wife. 
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'^ I know it's bad; but, then, I can't help myself. 
Cara has such a queer temper; I never know how to 
take her." 

" You ought to understand her peculiarities by 
this time, and bear with them." 

'^ Bear with them ! Fd like to see you have the 
trial for a while; your wife is an angel. Ah, John ! 
you're a lucky dog, If I had such a sweet-temper- 
ed woman in my house, I would think it a yery 
paradise." 

" Hush ! hush ! Harry; don't speak in that way. 
Few women possess so many good qualities as Mrs. 
Ellis ; and it is your duty to cherish and love the 
goody and to bear with the rest." 

"Well preached; but, as I am to apply the dis- 
course, and not you, I must beg to be excused." 

" Grood-night. Go home, kiss Cara, and forgive 
her," said Wilkinson; and he made a motion to pass 
on, adding, as he did so, " I'm out much later than 
usual, and am in a hurry to get back. Mary will 
be uneasy about me." 

But Ellis caught hold of one of his arms with 
both hands, and held on to him. 

" Can't let you go, Wilkinson," said he, firmly. 
" You're the man of all others I want to see — ^been 
thinking about you all the evening ; want to have a 
long talk with you." 

"Any other time, but not now," reijlied 'W\Xkxsi=' 
son. 
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'< Now, and no other time/' pefsisfted the other, 
elinging fast to his arm. 

" What do you wish to talk about V said Wilkwi- 
8on, ceasing his effort to release himself frinn the 
firm grip of his friend. 

"About Cara/' was answered. 

" Go home and make it up with her; that's the 
best way. She loves you, ai|d you love her; and 
your loye will settle all differences. And b^^es, 
Harry, you shouldn't talk about these things to 
other people. The relation between man and wife 
is too sacred for this." 

" Do you think I talk in this way to everybody ? 
No, indeed!" responded Ellis, in a half-offended 
tone of voice. "But you're a particular friend. 
You know Cara's peculiar temper, and can advise 
with me as a friend. So come along, I want to have 
a talk with you." 

« Come where V 

Ellis turned and pointed to a brilliant gas lamp 
in the next square, that stood in front of a mucl^- 
frequented tavern. 

"No, no; I must go home." And Wilkinson 
tried to extricate himself from the firm grasp of his 
friend. But the latter tightened his hold, a^ he 
said — 

" It's of no use. I shall not let you go. So 
come along with me to Parker's. Ov^ a couple of 
brandy toddies we will discuss this matter of Cara's." 



% 
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A vigorous jerk from the hand of Ellis gave the 
body of Wilkinson a motion in the direction of the 
tavern. Had his inind been perfectly clear — had 
nSne of the effects of hid wine-drinking at Elbridge's 
remained; he would have resisted to the end this 
solicitation, at the hour and under the circumstances. 
But his mind was not perfectly clear. And so, a 
few steps being taken by conipulsion; he moved on 
by a sort of constrained volition. 

As mentioned above, Wilkinson had nearly reach- 
ed his own door when he encountered Ellis ; was, in 
fact, so near, that he could see the light shining 
from the chamber-window through which, some 
hours before, he had marked on the wall the flitting 
shadow of his wife, as she walked to and fro, seek- 
ing to soothe into slumber her sick and grieving 
child. For nearly five minutes, he had stood talk- 
ing with his friend, and the sound of their voices 
might easily have been heard in his dwelling, if one 
had been listening intently there. And one was 
listening with every sense strung to the acutest per- 
ception. Just as Wilkinson moved away, an ob- 
server would have seen the door of his house open, 
and a slender female form bend forth, and look 
earnestly into the darkness. A moment or two, she 
stood thus, and then stepped forth quickly, and 
leaning upon the iron railing of the door steps, fixed 
eagerly her eyes upon the slowly t^Q.^dxsi.^^^st:\sssi» ^ 
the two men. 
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" John ! John !" she called, in half suppressed 
tones. 

But her voice did not reach the ear of her hosf- 
hand; whose form she well knew, even in the ob- 
scurity of night. 

Gliding down the steps, Mrs. Wilkinson ran a 
few paces along the pavement, but suddenly stopped 
as some thought passed through her mind ; and, 
turning; went back to the door she had left. There 
she stood gazing after her husband, until she saw 
him enter the tavern mentioned as being kept by a 
man named Parker, when, with a heayy, fluttering 
sigh, she passed into the house, and ascended to the 
chamber from which she had, a few minutes before, 
come dowo. 

It was past eleven o'clock. The two domestics 
had retired, and Mrs. Wilkinson was alone with her 
sick child. Ella's moan. of suffering came on her 
ear the instant she re-entered the room, and she 
stepped quickly to the crib, and bent over to look 
into its face. The cheeks of the child were flushed 
with fever to a bright crimson, and she was moving 
her head from side to side, and working her lips as 
if there was something in her mouth. Slight 
twitching motions of the arms and hands were also 
noticed by the mother. Her eyes were partly open. 

" Will Ella have a drink of water ?" said Mrs. 
Wilkinson, placing her hand under the child's head, 
uid slightly raising it from the pillow. 
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But Ella did not seem to hear. 

" Say — love, will you have some water ?" 

There was no sign that her words reached the 
child's ears; 

• A deeper shade of trouble thati that which al« 
ready rested on the mother's face glanced over it. 

« Ella I EUa I" Mrs. Wilkinson slightly shook 
the child. 

The only response was the muttering of some in- 
coherent words, and a continued moaning as if pain 
were disturbing her sleep. 

The mother now bent low over her child, and 
eagerly marked the expression of her face and the 
character of her breathing. Then she laid a hand 
upon her cheek. Instantly it was withdrawn with 
a quick start, but as quickly replaced again. 

" Wl^at a burning fever !" she murmured. Then 
she added, in a tone of anxjiety, 

" How strangely she works her mouth ! I don't 
like this constant rolling of her head. What can 
it mean ? Ella ! Ella !" 

And she shook the child again. 

" Want some water, love?" 

The mother's voice did not appear to reach the 
locked sense of hearing. 

Mrs. Wilkinson now lifted a glass of water from 
the bureau near by, and raising the head of Ella 
with one hand, applied, with the other ^ tlkA -^^Jjst 
to her lips. About a tab\e-«^oQ\&Q^ ^"^ ^'srox?^ 
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into her mouth. It was not swallowed, but ran out 
upon the pillow. 

" Mercy ! mercy ! what can ail the child !" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Wilkinson, a look of fear coming into 
her face. 

A little while she stood over her, and then leaving 
her place beside the crib, she hurried out into the 
passage, and, pausing at the bottom of the stairs 
leading to the room above, called several times — 

" Anna I Anna ! Anna V* 

But no answer came. The domestic thus sum- 
moned had fallen into her first sound sleep, and 
the voice did not penetrate her ears. 

m 

" Anna V* once more called Mrs. Wilkinson. 

There was no response, but the reverberation of 
her own voice returned upon the oppressive silence. 
She now hurried back to her sick child, whose low, 
troubled moaning had not been hushed for a mo- 
ment. 

There was no apparent change. Ella lay with 
her half-opened eyes, showing, by the white line, 
that the balls were turned up unnaturally; with her 
crimsoned cheeks, and with the nervous motions of 
her lips and slight twitchings of her hands, at first 
noticed with anxiety and alarm. 

Mrs. Wilkinson was but little familiar with sick- 
ness in children; and knew not the signs of real 
danger — or, rather, what unusual signs such as 
those now apparent in Ella really indicated. But 
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she was«uffi(deiitlj alarmed; and stood oyer the child, 
Wk^H her eyes fixed eagerly upon her. 

Again she tried to arouse her from so strange and 
unnatural a state, but with as little effect as at first. 

^'Oh; my husband!'' she at length exclaimed, 
clasping her hands together, 4Uid glancing upward, 
with tearful eyes, "why are you away from me 
now ? Oh, why did you break your promise to re- 
turn hours and hours ago V 

Then 'covering her face with her hands, she sobbed 
and wept, until, startled by^ a sharp, unnatural cry 
from the lips of Ella, her attention was once more 
fixed upon her suffering child. 



CHAPTER in. 

" Now, what will you take ?" said Henry Ellis, 
as he entered, with the weak and yielding Wilkinson, 
the bar-room of Parker's tavern. 

"Any thing you choose to call for," replied Wil- 
kinson, whose mind was turning homeward, and who 
wished to be there. " In fact, I don't really want 
any thing. Call for two glasses of cold water. These 
will leave our heads clear." 

" Water ! Ha ! ha ! That is a good one, BUI !" 
—and Ellis spoke to the bar-tender — "Mix.-^^^ 
couple of stiff brandy to4d\^«i." 
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The bar-tender nodded and smiled his acceptance 
of the order, and the two men retired to a table that 
stood in a remote part of the room, at which they 
were soon served with the liquor. 

" Bill mixes the best brandy toddy I ever tasted. 
He knows his business/' said Ellis, as he put the 
glass to his lips. " Isn't it fine ?" 

^' It 18 very good," replied Wilkinson, as he sipped 
the tempting mixture. 

But his thoughts were turning homeward, and he 
scarcely perceived t]ie taste of what he drank. 
Suddenly, he pushed the glass from him, and, 
making a motion to rise from the table, said — 

" Indeed, Ellis, I must go home. My child is 
sick, and Mary will be distressed at my absence. 
Come around to my store, to-morrow, and we will 
talk this matter over. Neither you nor I are now 
in a fit state to discuss so grave a matter." 

" Sit down, will you I" 

This was the reply of Ellis, as he caught quickly 
the arm of his friend, and almost forced him, by main 
strength, to resume his seat. 

"There, now," he added, as Wilkinson resumed his 
seat. " Never put oflF until to-morrow what can as well 
be done to-day. That is my motto. I want ik) talk with 
you about Cara, and no time is so good as the present." 

"Well, well," returned Wilkinson, impatiently. 
"What do you want to say? Speak quickly, and 
to the point." 
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"Just whai I'm going to do. But, first, I must 
see the bottom of my tumbler. There, now; come, 
you itiust do the same. Drink to good old times, 
and eternal iiendship— drink, my fast and faithful 
friend r 

The warmth of the room and the quick effects of 
a strong glass of brandy toddy were making rapid 
advances on Ellis's partial state of inebriety. 

Wilkinson emptied his glass, and then said — 

"Speak, now, I'm all attention." 

"Well, you see. Jack," ai^d Ellis leaned over to- 
wards Wilkinson familiarly, and rested his arm upon 
his knee. You see. Jack, that huzzy of mine — ^if I 
must call the dear girl by such a name — ^is leading 
me the deuce of a life. Confound her pretty face ! 
I love her, and would do almost any thing to please 
her; but she won't be pleased at any thing. She 
combs my head for me as regularly as the day 



comes." 



"Hush— hush! Don't talk so of Cara. Her 
temper may be a little uncertain^ but that is her 
weakness. She is your wife, and you must bear 
with these things. It isn't manly in you to be vexed 
at every trifle." 

" Trifle ! Humph ! I'd like you to have a week 
of my experience. You wouldn't talk any more 
about trifles." 

"You should humour her a great deal, Harry. 
I am not so sure that yoM m^ hqX* ojp^ ^sj^ \sssv^ 



24 THE TWO WIVES; OE, 

to blame for these differences and fallings out as 
she is/' 

'^ I wasn't to blame to-night, I am sure. Didn't 
I bring home Prescott, thinking that %he would be( 
delighted to have me sit the evening with her and 
read so charming an author f But, at the very pro- 
position, she flared up, and said she didn't want t6 
hear my musty old histories. Humph! A nio^ 
way to make a man love his home. Better for her 
and me, too, I'm thinking, that she had listened to 
the history, and kept her husband by her side." 

" And for me, too," thought Wilkinson. " I should 
now, at least, be at home with my loving-hearted 
wife. Ah, me !" 

"Now, what am I to do, Jack — say ? Gite me your 
advice." 

" The first thing for you to do is to go home, and 
to go at once. Come !" 

And Wilkinson made another effort to rise ; but 
the hand of Ellis bore him down. 

" Stay, stay I" he muttered, impatiently. "Now 
don't be in such a confounded hurry. Can't you 
talk with an old friend for a minute or so ? Look 
here, I've been thinking — ^let me see-^what was I 
going to say ?" 

The mind of Ellis was growing more and more con- 
fused; nor was the head of Wilkinson so clear as when 
he entered the bar-room. The strong glass of brandy- 
toddy was doing its work on both of them. 
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" Let me see/' went on Ellis, in a wandering way. 
" I was speaking of Cara — oh, yes, of Cara. Bless her 
heart, but confound her crooked temper I Now, what 
would you adtise me to do, my old friend V* 

"Go home, I have said,'' replied Wilkinsofi. 

" And get my head combed with a three-legged 
stool ? No, blast me if I do ! IVe stayed out this 
long just to make her sensible of her unkindness to 
one of the best of husbands — and Fm not going homf 
until I am dead drunk. I guess that'll bring her 
to her bearings. Ha ! Don't you^think so. Jack ?" 

"Good heavens!" was just at this instant ex- 
claimed by one of the inmates of the bar-room, in a 
low, startled tone of voice. 

" Your wife, as I live !" fell from the lips of Ellis, 
whose face was turned towards the entrance of the 
bar-room. 

Wilkinson sprang to his feet. Just within the 
door stood a female form, her head uncovered, her 
slender person clad in a white wrapper, and her face 
as colourless as the dress she wore. There was a 
wild, frightened look in her staring eyes. 

" Is Mr. Wilkinson here ?" she asked, just as her 
husband's eyes rested upon her, and her thrilling 
voice reached his eani. 

With a bound, Wilkinson was at her side. 

" Oh, John I John !" she cried, in a voice of an- 
guish. "Come home! Come quick! Our dear 
little Ella is dying !'' ^ 
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Aa iDstMii merei and, to the iBBatai of the 
bar-foomy tbe curtain fell upon that startliii^ ao^ie; 
for WilkinMn and hk wife vaaiahed almost as 
suddenly aa if diey had rank together throng the 
floor. 



CHAPTER IV» 

DuBiNG the day on which our stoiy opened, H^iry 
Ellis had obtained from a firiend ihe first yolnme of 
Prescott's History of Mexico, then jua^ from the 
press. An hour's perusal of its fascinating pages 
awakened in* his mind a deep interest 

'^ Just the book to read to Cara/' said he to him- 
self, closing the volume, and laying it aside. ^^ She's 
too much taken up with mere fiction. But here is 
that truth which is stranger than fiction ; and I am 
sure she will soon get absorbed in the narrative." 

With his new book, and this pleasant thought in 
his mind, Ellis took his way homeward, after the 
business of the day was over. As he walked along, 
a friend overtook him, and said, familiarly, as he 
touched him on the shoulder, 

'^ I'm glad to overhaul you so opportunely. Half 
a dozen times, to-day, I have been on the eve of 
running round to see you, but as often was pre- 
vented. All in good time yet, I hope. I want you 
to come over to my room, this evening. There are 
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to be three <a four of our friends there^ aad some 
good eating and drinking into, the bargain/^ 

"A temptation certidnly/' replied Ellw. "No 
man likes good company better than I do ; but, I 
rather think I must forego the pleasure this time/^ 

" Why do you say that ?" 

" I've promised mys^ another pleasure/^ 

" Another engagement ?" 

" Not exactly that. Barker has loaned >me the 
first volume of Prescotf s Meidco , and I'm going to 
spend the evening in reading it to my wife.'' 

"Any other evening will do as well for that/' 
returned the. friend. "So promise me to come 
around. I can't do without you." 

"Sorry to disappoint you," said Ellis, firmly. 
" But, when I once get my mind fixed on a thing, I 
am hard to change." 

" Perhaps your wife may have some engagement 
on hand, for the evening, or be disinclined for read- 
ing. What then ?" 

" You will see me at your room," was the prompt 
answer of Ellis ; and the words were uttered with 
more feeling than he had intended to exhibit. The 
very question brought unpleasant images before his 
mind. 

" I shaU look for you," said the friend, whose 
name was Jerome. " Good evening I" 

" Good evening ! Say to your friends, if I shouLi 
not be there, that I am ia\)eUei ^xo^wk^?^ 
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The two men parted^ and Ellis kept on his way 
homeward. Not until the suggestion of Jerome 
that his wife might be disinclined to hear him read, 
did a remembrance of Cara's uncertain temper throw 
a shade across his feelings. He sighed as he moved 
onward. 

" I wish she were kinder and more considerate," 
he said to himself. '^ I know that I don't always 
do right ; yet, I am not by any means so bad as she 
sometimes makes me out. To any thing reasonable, 
I am always ready to yield. But when she frowns 
if I light a cigar ; and calls me a tippler whenever 
she detects the smell of brandy and water, I grow 
angry and stubborn. Ah, me !" 

Ellis sighed heavily. A little way he walked on, 
and then began communing with himself. 

" I don't know" — ^he went on — " but, may be, I 
do take a little too much sometimes. I rather think 
I must have been drinking too freely when I came 
home last week : by the way Cara talked, and by the 
way she acted for two or three days afterwards. 
There may be danger. Perhaps there is. My head 
isn't very strong ; and it doesn't take much to affect 
me. I wish Cara wouldn't speak to me as she does 
sometimes. I can't bear it. Twice within the last 
month, she has fairly driven me off to spend my 
evening in a tavern, when I would much rather have 
been at home. Ah, me ! It's a great mistake. 
And Cara may find it out, some day, to her sorrow. 
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I like a glass of brandy^ now and then ; but Fm not 
quite so far gone that I must have it whether or no. 
I'm foolishyl will own, to mind her little, pettish, 
fretful humours. I ought to be more of a man than 
I am. But, I didn't make mjself, and can't help 
feeling annoyed, and sometimes angry, when she is 
unkind and unreasonable. Going off to a tavern 
. don't mend the matter, I'll adnnt ; but, when I leave 
the house, alone, after nightfall, and in a bad 
humour, it is the most natural thing in the world 
for me to seek the pleasant company of some of my 
old friends — ^and I generally know where to find 
them." 

Such was the state of mind in which Ellis re- 
turned home. 

A word or two will give the reader a better idea 
of the relation which Henry Ellis and his wife bore 
to each other and society.' They had been married 
about six years, and had three children, the oldest 
a boy, and the other two girls. Ellis kept a retail 
dry-goods store, in a smaU way. His capital waa 
. limited, and his annual profits, therefore, but light. 
The consequence was, that, in all his domestic 
arrangements, the utmost frugality had to be ob- 
served. He was a man of strict probity, with some 
ambition to get ahead in the world. These made 
him careful and economical in his expenditures, both 
at home and in the management of his businesa. 
As a man, he was social in Y\\a fe«i^i\i^.j\w^»'>si^^ssis^ 

3* 
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to be domestic. While unmarried, lie had lived 
rather a gay life, and formed a pretty large acquaint- 
ance among young men. His associations led him 
into the pretty free use of intoxicating drinks ; but 
the thbught of becoming a slave of a vicious ap- 
petite never once crossed his mind with its warning 
shadow. 

The first trial of Henry Ellis's married life was 
the imperative necessity that required him to lay a 
restraining hand upon his wife's disposition to spend 
money more freely than was justified by their cir- 
cumstances. He had indulged her for the period 
of a whole year, and the result was so heavy a ba- 
lance against his expense account, that he became 
anxious and troubled. There must be a change, or 
his business would be crippled, and ultimate ruin 
follow. As gently as he could, Ellis brought the 
attention of his wife to this matter. But, she could 
not comprehend, to its full extent, the point he 
urged. It then became necessary for Ellis to hold 
the purse-strings more tightly than he had formerly 
done. This fretted the mind of his wife, and often 
led her, in the warmth of the moment of disappoint- 
ment, to utter unkind expressions. These hurt 
Ellis ; and, sometimes, made him angry. The cloud 
upon Cara's brow, consequent upon these occasional 
misunderstandings, was generally so unpleasant to 
Ellis, whose heart was ever wooing the sunshine, let 
the rays come through almost any medium, that he 
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would Spend his evenings abroad. Temptation^ as a 
natural consequence^ was in his way. His conyivial 
character made him seek the company of those who 
do not always walk the safest paths. How anxious 
should be the wife of such a husband to keep him 
at home ; how Hght the task would have been for 
Cara. Alas ! that she was so selfish, so self-willed 
— so blind ! The scene that occurred on the evening 
of Ellis's return home with the .book he wished to 
read for his wife, will give a fair view of Mrs. Ellis's 
manner of reacting upon her husband; and his 
mode of treating her on such occasions. 

It has been seen in what state of feeling the hus- 
band returned home. Remembrances of the past 
brought some natural misgivings to his mind. His 
&ce; therefore, wore rather a more subdued expres- 
sion than usual. Still, he was in a tolerably cheer- 
ful frame of mind— in fact, he Wad never moody. 
To his great relief, Cara met him with a smile, and 
seemed to be in an unusually good humour. Their 
sweet babe was lying asleep on her lap; and his 
other two children were playing about the room. 
Instantly the sunshine fell warmly again on the 
heart of Ellis. He kissed mother and children fer- 
vently, and with a deep sense of love. 

"I called to see the bride this afternoon," said 
Mrs. Ellis, soon after her husband came in. 

"Ah, did you?" he answered. "At her new 
home r 
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"Yes." 

" She is well and happy, of course ?" 

^< Oh, yes ; happy as the day is long. How oonld 
she help being so in such a little paradise ?" 

" Loye makes every spot a paradise,'' said Ellis. 

^f Beg your pardon,'' replied the wife, with some 
change in her tone of voice. " I'm no believer in 
that doctrine. I want something more than love. 
External things are of account in the matter ; and 
of very considerable account." 

" They have every thing very handsome, of 
course," said Ellis ; who was generally wise enough 
not to enter into a discussion with his wife on sub- 
jects of this kind. 

"Oh, perfect!" replied his wife, "perfect I I 
never saw a house furnished with so much taste. I 
declare it has put me half out of conceit with things 
at home. Oh, dear I how common every thing did 
look when I returned." 

"You must remember that our furniture has 
been in use for about six years," said Ellis ; " and, 
moreover, that it was less costly than your friend's, 
in the beginning. Her husband and your's are in 
different circumstances." 

" I know all about that," was returned, with a toss 
of the head. " I know that we are dreadfully poor, 
and can hardly get bread for our children. 

" We are certainly not able to furnish as hand- 
somely as Mr. and Mrs. Beaumont. There is no de- 
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Dying that; Qara. Still; we are al^le to have every 
real comfort of life ; and therewith let ns try to be 
content. To desire what we cannot possess; will 
only make us unhappy." 

" You needn't preach to me," retorted Mrs. EUiS; 
her face slightly flushing. ''When I want to hear 
a sermon, Fll go to church." 

Mr. Ellis made no answer; but, lifting his babe 
f^om its mother's lap; commenced tossing it in the 
air and singing a pleasant nursery ditty. Caroline 
sat in a moody state of mind for some minuteS; 
and then left the room to give some directions about ' 
tea. On her return; Ellis said; in as cheerful a voice 
as if no unpleasant incident had transpired; 

''Oh! I had forgotten to say/ Cara, that Mr. 
Hemming and his wife have returned from Boston. 
They will be around to see us some evening this 
week." 

" Hum-m— well." This was the cold, moody re- 
sponse of Mrs. Ellis. 

"Mr. Hemming says that his wife's health is 
much better than it was." 

" Does he ?" very coldly uttered. 

" He seemed very cheerful." 

Mrs. Ellis made no comment upon this remark of 
her husband; and the latter said nothing more. 

Tea was soon announced; and the husband and 
wife went; with their two oldest children; ta partake 
of their evening me^. A c\ou"3l alVSi \^;nai% ^-s^^ 



Ovolme's liatozet. T17 » Elfis would to fsd ib- 
d iicieiit to hit wifs's vnhappj state of auBd, Ids 
sfMtJTnnrsi to the &et beesme more and man 
patnfol e^eij moment The interest at first felt in 
his ehOdieo, gradnall j died awa j, and, hj the time 
sapper was oyer, he was in a moodj and fretted 
state, jet had he manfallj striven to keep his mind 
evenly halaneed. 

On returning to the ntting-roomy the sight of 
the book he had brought home caused Ellis to make 
a strong effort to regain his self-possession. He had 
' set his heart on reading that book to Cara^ because 
he was sure she would get interested therein ; and 
he hoped; by introducing this better dass of reading, 
to awaken a healthier appetite for mental food than 
she now possessed. So he occupied himself with a 
newspaper; while his wife undressed the children 
and put them to bed. It seemed to him a long 
time before she was ready to sit down with her sew- 
ing at the table, upon which the soft, pleasant light 
of their shaded lamp was falling. At last she came, 
with her small work-basket in her hand. Topmost 
of all its contents was a French novel. When Ellis 
saw this, there came doubts and misgivings across 
his heart. 

" Cara," said he quickly, and in a tone of forced 
cheerfulness, taking up, at the same time, his volume 
of Prosoott,— " I brought this book home on purpose 
to read aloud. I dipped into it, to-day, and found it 
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00 ezeeedingly interesting, that I deferred the 
pleasore of its perusal until I could share it willi 
you." 

NoW| under all the circumstances^ it cost EUis 
considerable effort to appear cheerful and interested, 
while saying this. 

^What book is it?" returned Cara^in a chilling 
tone, while her eyes were fixed upon her husband's 
face, with any thing but a look of love. 

^' The first yolume of Prescott's History of MezieO; 
one of the most charming"— 

" Pho ! I don't want to hear your dull old his- 
tories !" said Cara, with a contemptuous toss of the 
head. 

''Dull old histories!" retorted Ellis, whose pa- 
tience was now gone. '' Dull old histories I You 
don't know what you are talking about. There's 
more real interest in this book than in all the 
French novels that ever were invented to turn silly 
women's heads." 

Of course, Mrs. Ellis "fired up" at this. She 
was just at the right point of ignition to blaze out 
at a single breath of reproof. We will not repeat 
the cutting language she used to her husband. 
Enough, that, in the midst of the storm that followed, 
Ellis started up, and bowing, with mock ceremony, 
said — 

" I wish you good evening, madam. And may I 
see you in a better humour wVieix 'v^ isi^^X* ^^^gcisir 
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A moment afterwards, and Caroline was alone 
with her own perturbed feelings and unpleasant, 
aelf-rebnking thoughts. Still, she could not help 
muttering, as a kind of justification of her own 
conduct — 

^'A perfect Hotspur! It's rather hard that a 
woman can't speak to her husband, but he must 
fling himself off in this way. Why didn't he read 
his history, if it was so very interesting, and let me 
alone. I don't care about such things, and he 
knows it." 

After this, Mrs. Ellis fell into a state of deep and 
gloomy abstraction of mind. Many images of the 
past came up to view, and, among them, some that it 
was by no means pleasant to look upon. This was 
not the first time that her husband had gone off in 
a pet ; but in no instanciB had he come home with a 
mind as clear as when he left her. A deep sigh 
heaved the wife's bosom as ihe remembered this ; 
and, for some moments, she suffered from keen self- 
reproaches. But, an accusing spirit quickly oblite- 
rated this impression. In her heart she wrote many 
bitter things against her husband, and magnified 
habits and peculiarities into serious faults. 

Poor, unhappy wife ! How little did she compre- 
hend the fact that her husband's feet were near the 
brink of a precipice, and that a fearful abyss of ruin ' 
was below; else would she have drawn him lovingly 
back, instead of driving him onward to destruction. 
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CHAPTER V. 

ElliS; excited and angry, not only left his wife's 
presence, but the house. Repulsed by one pole} he 
felt the quick attraction of another. Not a moment 
did he hesitate, on gaining the street, but turned his 
steps toward the room of Jerome, where a party of 
gay young men were to assemble for purposes of 
conviviality. 

We will not follow him thither, nor describe the 
manner of his reception. We will not picture the 
scene of revelry, nor record the coarse jests that 
some of the less thoughtful of the company ventured 
to make on the appearance of Ellis in their midst — 
for, to most of his friends, it was no secret that his 
wife's uncertain temper often caused him to leave 
his home in search of more congenial companionship. 
Enough, that at eleven o'clock, Ellis left the house 
of Jerome, much excited by drink. 

The pure, cool night air, as it bathed the heated 
temples of Henry Ellis, so far sobered him by the 
time he reached his own door, that a distant remem- 
brance of what had occurred early in the evening 
was present to his thoughts ; and, still beyond this, 
a remembrance of how he had been received on re- 
turning at a late hour in times gone by. His hand 
was in his pocket, in searcVi ot \^ft ^«.W^V^ V^. 

IIT.-4 
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when he suddenly retreated from the door, muttering 
to himself — 

'' I'm not going to staiid a curtain lecture ! There 
now I Fll wait until she's asleep." 

Saying which, he drew a cigar and match-box 
from his pocket, and lighting the former, placed it 
between his lips, and moved leisurely down the 
street. 

The meeting with Wilkiijson has already been de- 
scribed. 

Scarcely less startled was Ellis at the sudden ap- 
parition of Mrs. Wilkinson than her husband had 
been. He remained only a few moments after they 
retired. Then he turned his steps again homeward, 
with a clearer head and heavier heart than when he 
refused to enter, in fear of what he called a " curtain 
lecture." 

Many painful thoughts flitted through his mind 
as he moved along with a quick pace. 

" I wish Cara understood me better, or that I had 
more patience with her," he said to himself. " This 
getting angry with her, and going off to drinking 
parties and taverns is a bad remedy for the evil, I 
will confess. It is wrong in me, I know. Very 
wrong. But I can't bear to be snapped, and snubbed 
up, and lectured in season and out of season. I'm 
only flesh and blood. Oh dear! I'm afraid evil 
will come of it in the end. Poor Wilkinson ! What 
a shock the appearance of his wife must have given 
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him ! It set every nerve in my body to quivering. 
And it was all my fault that he wasn't at home with 
his watching wife and sick child. Ah me ! How 
one wrong follows another !" 

Ellis had reached his own door. Taking out his 
night-key^ he applied it to the latch ; but the door 
did not open. It had been locked. 

*' Locked out, ha !" he ejaculated quickly, and 
with a feeling of anger. His hand was instantly on 
the bell-pull, ahd he jerked it three or four times 
vigorously ; the loud and continued ringing of the 
bell sounding in his ears where he stood on the door- 
step without. A little while he waited, and then 
the ringing was renewed, and with a more prolonged 
violence than at first. Then he listened, bending 
his ear close to the door. But he could detect no 
movement in the house. 

" €onfound it !" came sharp and impatiently from 
his lips. " If I thought this was designed, Fd" — 

He checked himself, for just at that instant he 
saw a faint glimmer of light through the glass over 
the door. Then he perceived the distant shuffle of 
feet along the passage floor. There was a fumbling 
at the key and bolts, and then the half-asleep and 
half-awake servant admitted bim. 

" I didn't know you was out, sir," said the ser- 
vant, '* or I wouldn't have locked the door when I 
went to bed." 
' Ellis made no reply, but entered and ascended to 
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his chamber. Cara was in bed and asleep, or appa 
rentlj so. Her husband did not fail to observe a 
certain unsteady motion of the lashes that lay over 
her closed eyes ; and he was not far wrong in his 
impression that she was awake, and had heard his 
repeated ringing for admission. His belief that 
such was the case did not lessen the antgry feelings 
produced by the fact of having the key of his own 
door turned upon him. 

But slumber soon locked his senses into oblivion, 
and he did not awake until the sun was an hour 
above the horizon. 

The moment Mrs. Wilkinson emerged, with^ her 
husband, from the bar-room of Parker's tavern, she 
fled along the street like a swift gliding spirit, far 
outstripping in speed her thoroughly sobered and 
alarmed husband, who hurried after her with rapid 
steps. The door of the house had been left open 
when she came forth in the anguish of her wild 
alarm to summon her husband, and she re-entered 
and flew up-stairs without the pause of an instant. 
Wilkinson was but a moment or two later in reach- 
ing the house, and in gaining their chamber. The 
sight that met his eyes sent the blood coldly to his 
heart. The mother had already snatched the child 
from the crib in which she had left her, and was 
standing with her close to the lamp, the light from 
which fell strongly upon her infantile fac^, that was 
fearfully distorted. The eyes were open mxd rolled 
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Up, until the entire pupil was hidden. The lipa 
were white with their firm compression; and yet 
they had a quick nervous motion. 

" Oh, John ! John ! what is the matter V* cried 
Mrs. Wilkinson, as she looked first upon the face of 
her child, and then into that of her hushand, with a 
most anxious and imploring glance. " Is she dying V 

"No, dear, I think not," returned Wilkinson, 
with a composure of voice that belied the agitation 
of his feelings. 

"Oh! what is the matter? Yes! Yes! Fm 
sure she's dying. Oh ! run quick ! quick ! for the 
doctor.'' 

" First," said Wilkinson, who was becoming, 
every mpment, more self-possessed, and who now 
saw that the child, who was teething, had been 
thrown into spasms, " let us do what we can for her. 
She is in convulsions, and we must get her into a 
bath of hot water as quickly as possible. I will call 
up Anna. Don't be alarmed,'* he added, in a sooth-, 
ing voice : " there is no immediate danger." 

" xire you sure, John ? Are you sure ? Oh ! I*m 
afraid she is dying ! My precious, precious babe !" 
And the mother clasped her child passionately to 
her bosom. 

In the course of ten or fifteen minutes, a vessel . 
of hot water was ready, and into this the still writh- 
ing form of the convulsed child was placed. Then 
Wilkinson hurried oflFfor theit "pVi^sic^sAi, '^^^ja. 

4* 
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hour afterwards he returned with him. The good 
effects of the hot-bath were already perceptible. 
The face of the child had resumed its placid sweet- 
ness of expression, and there was but slight convul- 
sive twitching in the limbs. The doctor remained 
with them, applying, from time to time, appropriate 
remedies, until all the painful signs which occasioned 
so much alarm had vanished, and then left, promis- 
ing to call early on the next morning. 

It was past one o'clock. The physician had left, 
and the domestics retired to their own apartment. 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilkinson were alone with their still 
unconscious child, that lay in a deep, unnatural 
slumber. They were standing, side by side, and 
bending over the bed on which little Ella lay. 
Wilkinson had drawn his arm around his wife, and 
she had laid her head upon his shoulder. Each 
heard the beating of the other's heart, as thus- they 
stood, silent, yet with troubled thoughts and op- 
pressed feelings. 

A tear fell upon the hand of Wilkinson, and the 
warm touch, coming as it did in that moment of in- 
tense excitement, caused a quick thrill to pass 
through his nerves; and he started involuntarily. 
Words of confession and promises for the future 
were on his tongue; but, their utterance, just at 
that moment, seemed untimely, and he merely an- 
swered the mute appeal of tears with a fervent, 
heart-warm kiss, that, if the power of his will could 
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have gone with it, would have filled the heart of his 
wife with joy unspeakahle. Scarcely had his lips 
touched hers, ere she started up, and flung her arms 
around his neck, sohbing — 

" Oh, my husband ! My husband !" 

If she had designed to say more, utterance failed, 
or was checked ; for she hid her face on his bosom, 
and wept like a heart-broken child. 

How sincere was Wilkinson's repentance for past 
errors in that solemn hour ! and how fervent was 
the promise of future amendment ! 

" I were worse than an evil spirit, to lay grief 
upon that gentle heart, or to make of those loving 
eyes a fountain of tears !" 

Such was the mental ejaculation of Wilkinson, and 
he meant all that he said. 

" God bless you, dearest !" he murmured in her 
ear. — " God bless you, and take this shadow quickly 
from your heart ! Believe me, Mary, that no act of 
mine will ever dim its bright surface again.'' 

Mrs. Wilkinson slowly raised her pale, tear- 
moistened face, and fixed, for a few moments, her 
eyes in those of her husband's. There was more of 
confidence and hope in them than pages of written 
language could express. Then her face was again 
hid on his bosom 3 while his arm clasped her slender 
form with a more earnest pressure. 



^ 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Morning found little Ella, though much exhaust- 
ed by the severe struggle through which she had 
passed, so far restored that her parents ceased to feel 
that anxiety with which for hours, as they hung 
over her, their hearts had been painfully oppressed. 

It could not but be that a shadow would rest on 
the gentle face of Mrs. Wilkinson^ as she met her 
husband at the breakfast table; for it was impossible 
to obliterate the memory of such a night of trial and 
alarm as the one through which she had just passed. 
And yet, with a strong effort, she strove to appear 
cheerful, and when she spoke to her husband, it was 
with a forced smile and a tone of tenderness that 
touched and subdued his feelings; for he well un- 
derstood that, in a certain sense, she was merely 
acting. 

But few words passed between them during the 
brief morning meal. As the hour was later than 
usual, Wilkinson found it necessary to hurry off to 
his place of business ; so, rising before his wife left 
the table, he kissed her pale lips, and, without ven- 
turing to make a remark, left the room. 

The door had scarcely closed upon ^im, ere a tear 
stole out from the sad eyes of Mrs. Wilkinson. A 



LOST AND WON. 45 



few moments she sat in statue-like stillness^ then 
there was a quick glancing of her eye upwards, 
while the motion of her lips showed that she asked 
strength for herself, or protection for one whom she 
loved better than herself. 

It was a regular custom with Wilkinson to stop 
at a drinking-house on his way to his store, and get 
a slass of brandy. This was an afternoon as well 
as a morning custom, which had been continued so 
long that it was now a habit. Yet he was not 
aware of this fact, and, if he had thought about the 
custom, would have regarded it as one easily aban- 
doned. He had a glimpse of his error on the present 
occasion. 

To do a thing by habit is to do it without reflec- 
tion;: and herein lies the dangerous power of habit; 
for, when we act from confirmed habit, it is without 
thought as to the good or evil to result from our 
action. Thus had Wilkinson been acting for months 
as refards his regular glass of brandy in the morn- 
ing and afternoon, while passing from his dwelling 
to his store. Not until now was he in the least 
conscious that habit was gaining an undue power 
over him. 

As the eyes of Wilkinson rested upon the form 
of a certain elegant coloured glass lamp standing 
in front of a well-known drinking-house, he was 
conscious ^f J^esire for his accustomed draught of 
brandy and water; but, at t\ie ^a^TSi^ m^\a.\iX»'>'^^^^ 
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cam^ a'^remembrance of ihe painful occurrences of 
the evening previous, and lie said to himself — " Ckie 
such lesson ought to make me hate brandy, and 
every thing else that can rob me of a true regard for 
the happiness of Mary." 

Yet, even as he said this, habit, disturbed in the 
stronghold of its power, aroused itself, and furnished 
him with an argument that instantly broke down 
his forming resolution. This argument was his loss 
of rest, the consequent debility arising therefrom, 
and the actual need of his system for something 
stimulating, in order to enable him to enter properly 
upon the business of the day. 

So habit triumphed. Wilkinson,^ without even 
pausing at the door, entered the driuking-house and 
obtained his accustomed glass of brandy. 

'^ I feel a hundred per cent, better," said he, as 
he emerged from the bar>room and took his way to 
his store. ^^ That was just what my system want- 
ed." 

Yet, if he felt, for a little while, better as regard- 
ed his bodily sensations, the act did not leave him 
more comfortable in mind. His instinctive con- 
sciousness of haying done wrong in yielding to the 
desire for brandy, troubled him. 

" I shall have to break up this habit entirely," 
he remarked to himself during the morning, as his 
thought returned, again and again, to the subject. 
'* I don't believe I*m in any particular danger; but, 
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then, it troubles Mary; and I can't bear tot^iTher 
trotibled." 

While he thus oommnned With himself, his friend 
EUis dropped in. 

" I meant to have called earlier/^ said Ellis, ^^ to 
ask about your sick child, but was preyented by a 
oustoiner. She is better, I hope?'^ 

" Oh, yes, much better, thank you." 

'^ What was the matter?'' inquired Ellis. 

^' She is teething, and was thrown into convul* 



sions." 



** Ah ! yes. Well, I never was so startled in my 
life as by the appearance of Mrs. Wilkinson. And 
the child is better ?" 

^f When I came* away this morning, I left her 
sleeping calmly and sweetly; and, what is more, the 
points of two teeth had made their way through the 
red and swollen gums." 

"All right, then. But how is Mary?" 

" Not very well, of course. How could she be, 
afber such a night of anxiety and alarm? The fiEuit 
is, Harry, I was to blame for haying left her alone 
during the evening, knowing, as I did, that Ella 
was not very well." 

Ellis shrugged his shoulders, as he replied — " Not 
much excuse for you, I must admit. I only wish 
the attraction at my home was as strong as it is at 
yours : Parkef's would not see me often. Aa €ai<L 
you, my old friend, if I speak "^rtiaXi^ ^\a^^\:Ti^^ 
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say that your inclination to go out in the evening 
needs correcting. I spend most of my evenings 
from home^ because home is inade unpleasant; yoa 
leave your wife, because a love of conviviality and 
gay company entices you away. Such company I 
know to be dangerous^ and especially so for you. 
There now, as a friend, I have talked out plainly. 
What do you think of it ? Ain't I right ?" 

" I don't know," replied Wilkinson, musingly. 
^' Perhaps you are. I have thought as much, some- 
times, myself." 

" I know I'm right," said Ellis, positively. " So 
take a friend's advice, and never go out after sun- 
down, except in company with your wife.''' 

There was a change from gravity to mock serious- 
ness in the voice of Ellis as he closed this sentence. 
Wilkinson compressed his lips and shook his head. 

"Can't always be tied to my wife's apron-string. 
Oh, no ! haven't come to that." 

" With such a wife, and your temperament, it is 
the best place for you," said Ellis, laughing. 

" May be it is; but, for alt that, I like good com- 
pany too well to spend all my time with her." 

" Isn't she good company ?" 

" Oh, yes; but, then, variety is the very spice of 
life, you know." 

" True enough. Well, we'll not quarrel about the 
matter. Come! let's go and take a drink ;^ I'm as 
dry as a fish." 
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" I don't care if I do/' was the instinctive reply 
of Wilkinson; who took up his hat as he spoke. 

The two men left the store^ and were^ a little 
while after, taking a lunch at a public house, and 
chatting oyer their brandy and water. 

At the usual dinner hour, Wilkinson returned 
home. He did not fully understand the expression 
of his wife's face, as she looked at him on his en- 
trance : it was a look of anxious inquiry. She sat 
^th Ella upon her lap : the child was sleeping. 

" How is our little pet ?" he asked, as ha bent 
oyer, first kissing his wife, and then touching his 
lips' lightly to the babe's forehead. 

" She's been in a heayy sleep for most of the time 
since morning," replied Mrs. Wilkinson, "turning 
her face aside, so that her husband could not see its 
changed expression. 

Mr. Wilkinson's habitual use of brandy had long 
been a source of trouble to his wife. In reviewing 
the painful incidents of the previous evening, a hope 
had sprung up in her heart that the effect would be 
to awaken his mind to a sense of his danger, cause 
him to reflect, and lead to a change of habit. Alas ! 
how like a fairy frost-work fabric melted^ this hope 
away, as the strong breath of her husband fell upon 
her face. She turned away and sighed — sighed in 
her spirit, but not audibly ; for, even in her pain and 
disappointment, active love prompted to cQu.<!ft'!iL' 
ment, lest the shadow tViat ca.m^ Q^«t \kSt ^^n^jS^ 
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repel tlie one she so earnestly sought to win from 
his path of danger. 

Ah; who can tell the etbtt it cost that tarae-heart- 
ed wife to call up the smile with which^ soaroelj a 
moment afterwards^ she looked into her hnsband's 
£ftcel 

^^ It is no worse, if no better/' was her sust^dning 
thought; and she leaned upon it, fragile reed as it 
was. 



CHAPTEB Vn. 

" Come home early, dear/' said Mrs. Wilkinson, 
resting her hand upon her husband, and looking 
into his face with a loving smile. ^' The time seems 
so long when you are away!" 

** Does it ?" returned Wilkinson, and he kissed 
his wife. Yet, did not the tenderness of tone with 
which he spoke, nor the act of love which accom- 
panied it, hide from the quick perception of Mary 
the fact that her husband's thoughts were elsewhere. 

" Oh, yes," she rfeplied*. " I count the hours 
when you are absent You'll be home early to 
tear 

;- " Certainly I will.. There now, let your heart be 
at rest." 

And Wilkinson retired. This was after dinner^ 
on the day that succeeded the opening of our story. 
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Ab in the morning, he found it the most natoral 
thing in the world to oall in at a certain drinking 
house and get his aceustomed glass of brandy. As 
he entered the door of the bar-room, a 4nan named 
Carlton stepped forward to meet him, with extended 
hand. He was' an old acquaintance, with whom 
Wilkinson had often passed an agreeable hour, — 
one of your bar-room loungers, knoum as good fel- 
lows, who, while they exhibit no apparent means of 
support, generally have money to spend, and plenty 
of time on their hands. 

" Glad to see you, Wilkinson ; 'pon my soul I 
Where have you kept yourself for this month of 
Sundays V 

Such was the familiar greeting of Carlton. 

" And it does one's eyes good to look upon your 
pleasant face,'' returned Wilkinson, as he grasped 
the other's hand. " Where have you kept yourself ?" 

" Oh, I'm always on hand," said Carlton, gayly. 
" It's you who are shut up, and hid away from the 
pure air and bright sunshine in a gloomy store, 
delving like a mole in the dark. The fact is, old 
fellow ! you are killing yourself. Turning gray, as 
I Hve !" 

And he touched, with his fingers, the locks of 
Wilkinson, in which a few gray lines were visible. 

'^ Bad ! bad 1" he went on, shaking his head. 
^' And you are growing as thin as a lath. When 
did you ride out ?" 
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" Oh, not for two months past. I've been too 
closely oocupied with business." 

'' Business !" there was a slight air of contempt 
in Carlton's voice and nlanner. " I hate to hear 
this everlasting cant, it I must so call it, about 
business ; as if there were nothing else in the world 
to think or care about. Men bury themselves be- 
tween four brick w^Us, and toil from morning until 
night, like prison-slaves ; and if you talk to them 
about an hour's recreation for body and mind, all 
you can get out of them is—' Business I business !' 
Pah ! I'm out of all patience with it. Life was 
made for enjoyment as well as toil. But come, 
what'll you drink ? I've preached to you until I'm 
as dry as a chip." 

The two men stepped to the bar and drank. As 
they turned away, Carlton drew his arln within that 
of Wilkinson, saying, as he did so — 

" As it is an age since I saw you, I must prolong 
the pleasure of this meeting. Your work is done 
for the day, of course." 

" No, I can't just say that it is." 

" Well, I can then. If you've been immuring 
yourself, as you have on your own confession, for 
some two months, or more, an afternoon with good 
company is indispensable.* So, consider this a holi- 
day, and think no more of bags, boxes, cash-book, 
or ledger. I bought a splendid trotter yesterday, 
and am going to try his speed. You are a first-rate 
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judge of korse-flesh, and I want your opinion. So, 
consider yourself engaged for a flying trip to Mount 
.Airy." 

^* You are a tempter/' said Wilkinson, laughing. 

" Oh, no. A friend, who will give health to youi 
Teins, and life to your spirit." 

" Let me see," said Wilkinson, now turning his 
thoughts upon his business — " if there isn't some- 
thing special that requires my attention. Yes," he 
added, after thinking for a few moments — " a cus- 
tomer promised to be in after dinner. He is from 
the country, and bought d. good bill last season. 
You will have to excuse me, Carlton. I'll go with 
you to-morrow." 

'^ Indeed, and I shall do no such thing," was 
promptly answered. " Let your customers call in 
the morning — always the best time for business. 
Men don't buy in the afternoon." 

" My experience says differently." 

'* A fig for your experience I No, no, my good 
friend. You're booked for a ride with me this very 
afternoon ; so let your business and customers take 
care of themselves. Health is better than dollars ; 
and length of days than great possessions. There's 
wisdom in miniature for you. Wouldn't I make a 
capital preacher, ha?" 

" But Carlton" 

"But me no huts, my hearty!" and Carlton 
slapped Wilkinson on the ahouidet «j& \ia «^^^^xsi. 

6» 
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a familiar manner. '^ You're mj prisoner for the 
rest of the day. Do you understand that V 

" You've bought a fast trotter, have you ?" said , 
Wilkinson, after a brief but hurried self^mmunion, 
the end of which was a determination to take the 
afternoon for pleasure, and let his customer call in 
the morning. 

'^ I have ; and the prettiest animal your eyes ever 
looked upon." 

" Fleet as an arrow ?" 

" Ay ; as the very wind. But you shall have 
a taste of his quality. So come along. Time 
passes." 

The two men left the tavern, and went to the 
stable where Carlton's new horse was kept. The 
animal was soon in harness. 

Four hours afterwards, the last rays of the set- 
ting sun came through ihe windows of a room, in 
which were seated, at a table, Carlton and Wilkin- 
son. Liquor and glasses were on the table, and 
cards in the hands of the men. Wilkinson appeared 
excited, but Carlton was calm and self-possessed. 
The former had been drinking freely ; but the latter 
exhibited not the smallest sign of inebriation. A 
single five-dollar bill lay beside Wilkinson ; a dozen 
bills and two gold coins were beside the other. 
They were playing for the last stake. Nervously 
did Wilkinson lay card after card upon the table, 
while, with the most perfect coolness, his adversary 
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played his hand, a certainty of winning apparent in 
every motion. And he did win. 

" Curse my luck V* exclaimed Wilkinson, grind- 
ing his teeth together, as the last five-dollar bill he 
had with him passed into the hands of his very par'> 
ticular friend. 

There was more than '^ luck'' against him, if he 
had but known it. 

"The fortune of war," smilingly replied the 
winner. " The race is not always to the swift, nor 
the battle to the strong, you know. You played 
well — ^very well; never better within my know- 
ledge. But, as you say, luck was against you. 
And, by the way, what a curious and uncertain thing 
this luck is ! I've seen men lose at every turn of 
the card, until they had parted with thousands; 
and then, on a borrowed dollar, perhaps, start again, 
and not only get every thing back, but break their 
antagonists. This is an every-day occurrence, in 
fact." 

Wilkinson had risen from the table, and was 
pacing the room in a fretful, impatient manner. 
Suddenly he stopped. A light flashed over his face. 
Then, sitting down, he snatched up a pen, and writ- 
ing on a slip of paper — " Due Andrew Carlton $20," 
signed it with his name. 

Carlton saw every letter and word as they left 
the pen, and ere the last flourish was made to the 
signature, had selected four five-do\\a.x\?^ix^'«^-*^^ 



sr^ 
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pile beside him. Simultaneouslj with the motion 
of Wilkinson's hand, in poshing to him this memo- 
randum of debt, was the motion of his hand in 
furnishing the sum required. 

^' Not the man to be frightened at a little adyerse 
fortune, I see,'' remarked the cunning tempter. 
^' Well, I do like a man who never can acknowledge 
himself beaten. The timid and easily discouraged 
are soon left far behind in the world'fl race — and thej 
deserve to be." 

Wilkinson did not reply. Another deal was 
made, and again the two men bent over the table in 
their unequal contest. 

In less than half an hour, the money obtained 
from Carlton had gone back to him. 

By this time twilight had ^Eillen. 

" Nearly eight o'clock, as I live 1" muttered Wil- 
kinson. He had drawn forth his watch. '^ I had 
no idea of this. And we are ten miles from the city !" 

A thought of his anxiously waiting wife flitted 
across his mind. He remembered her last pleading 
injunction for him to come home early, and the 
promise he had given. Alas ! like so many more 
of his promises to her, made to be broken. 

" Shall we return now ; or order supper here ?" 
said Carlton, in his bland way. 

" I must go back immediately," replied Wilkin- 
son. ^^ It is an hour later than I supposed. I was 
to have been home early this evening." 
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^ It is too late now to join joor family at tea. 
They have given you out l)efore' this. So, I think 
we'd better order supper here. The moon is full, 
and it will be almost as clea^ as daylight ; and much 
pleasanter riding, for the dew will keep down the 
dust. What say you ?" 

The end was, Wilkinson yielded. 

'^ Not down in the mouth, because of this little 
run of ill-luck ?'' said Carlton, in a bantering way, 
as he saw a cloud settling over the face of his victim. 

Lights had been brought in, and the two men 
still remained seated by the table at which they had 
been playing, awaiting the preparation of supper. 

" Tm never down in the mouth," replied Wilkin- 
son, forcing a smile to his countenance. ^' Better 
luck next time, has always been my motto.'' 

" And it will carry you safely through the world. 
Try another glass of brandy." 

" No — I've taken enough already." 

"It isn't every man who knows when he has 
enough," returned the other. " I've often wished 
that I knew exactly the right guage." 

And, as Carlton spoke, he poured some brandy 
into a glass, and, adding a little water, affected to 
take a deep draught thereof; but, though the glass 
was held long to his mouth, only a small portion of 
the contents passed his lips. In replacing the tum- 
bler on the table, he managed to give it a position 
behind the water-pitcher where t\ie c^^ ^i ^'^bsi- 
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ion could not rest upon it. He need hardlj have 
taken this trouble^ for his companion was too nraeh 
absorbed in his own thoughts to notice a matter like 
this. 

^^ They're a long time in getting shipper/' te- 
marked CarltoU; in a well-affected tone of impatience. 
" What is the time now V 

Wilkinson drew forth his watch; and; after glanc- 
ing upon the face, repb'ed — 

" Ten minutes after eight/' 

" We shall have it pretty soon now, I suppose. 
They don't understand the double quick time move- 
ment out here." 

As Cailton said this, his eyes rested, with more 
than a mere passing interest, on the gold lever that 
Wilkinson, instead of returning to his pocket, re- 
tained in one hand, whUe with die other he toyed ^ 
with the key and chain in a half-abstracted man- 
ner. 

For the space of nearly a minute, neither of the 
men spoke, but the thought of each was at the same 
point. y 

"That's a beautiful watch," at length Carlto^ 
ventured to say. There was a well disguised in- 
difference in his tones. 

" It ought to be," was the reply of Wilkinson. 

" What did it cost you ?" 

" One hundred and forty dollars." 

" Is it a good time-keeper ?" 



X08T AND WON. 69 



^'first-rate. It Imm't varied a minute in six 
months/' 

" Just such a watch as I would like to own. Fye 
had terrible bad luck with watdies.'^ 

This was a kind of feeler. 

No reply was made bj Wilkinson^ although an 
offer to sell trembled on his tongue. He still kept 
the watch in his hand, and tojed with the key and 
chain, as before, in an absent manner. 

'' Could you be tempted to sell ?" finally asked 
Carlton. 

' "I don't know. Perhaps I might/' — sidd 
Wilkinson. He drew his breath d(Beply as he 
spoke. 

"Or, perhaps you would trade?" and Carlton 
now produced his gold lever. " Mine is a very good 
watch, though not so yaluable as yours. It keeps 
fair time, however. I paid a hundred dollars for it 
three or four years ago. 

A mutual examination of watches took place. 

" Well — what do you say to a trade ?" 
: The servant appeared at this juncture, and an- 
nounced supper. The two watches were returned 
to their respective places of deposit, and the two 
men proceeded to the dining-room. Here the traffic^ 
just begun, was renewed and completed. The 
watches were exchanged, and Wilkinson received 
sixty dollars " boot." 

" Shall I order the horn "Vawx^X. qwX»T^ %^^^ 
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OarltoD; as thej arose, about lialf an hour after- 
wardS; from the supper-table. 

" Yes 'j if you please.'' 

This was not said with much promptness of tone; 
a fact instantly noted by the ear of Carlton. 

" Well, I'm ready. Come — diet's have a drink 
before we go !" 

The two men stepped to the bar and drank. 
Then they lingered, each with a lighted cigar, and 
finally withdrew— to proceed to the city ? No. To 
return to their room up-stairs, and renew their un- 
equal contest. The sixty dollars which Wilkinson 
had received were staked, and soon passed over to 
his adversary. Bendered, now, desperate by his 
losses and the brandy which inflamed his brain, he 
boiTowed, once more, on his due-bill — this time to 
the amount of several hundred dollars. His ill- 
success continued. 

It^was nearly eleven o'clock, when Wilkinson 
started up from the table, exclaiming, as he threw 
the cards upon the floor — 

" Fool ! fool ! fool I One step more, and I am 
ruined. Carlton I" And he fixed his eyes almost 
fiercely upon his companion. 

" Carlton ! I thought you my friend, but find, 
when it is almost too late to profit by the discovery, 
tiiat you are a tempter. Ay ! and worse than a 
tempter • Pure sur and the bright sunshine ! Is 
this your health for mind and body? Oh I weak, 
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weak, unstable one that I am ! Poor Mary V 
This was said in a low, mournful, and scarcely audi- 
ble voice. " Thus has my promise to you vanished 
into thin air V 

As Wilkinson said this, he turned away and left 
the room. Carlton was in no hurry to follow. 
When, at length, he came down, and made inquiry 
for the one he had dealt by so treacherously, the 
man, who was shutting the windows of the bar-room, 
and about locking up for the night, replied that he 
had not seen him. 

" Not seen him ?" he asked, in a Jbone of surprise. 

" No, sir. He didn't come in here." 

The hostler was aroused from his sleeping posi- 
tion on a bench in the corner, and directed by Carl- 
ton to bring out his buggy. During the time he 
was away, the latter made a hurried search in and 
around the house. Not finding the object thereof, 
he muttered, in an under tone, a few wicked oaths; 
then, jumping into his vehicle, he put whip to his 
horse, and dashed off towards the city. He had 
Wilkinson's due-bills in his pocket for various sums, 
amounting, in all, to nearly two thousand dollars ! 



in.— » 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

Almost motionless^ with her sleeping babe upon 
her lap, sat Mrs. Wilkinson for nearly half an hour 
after her husband left the house. She saw nothing 
that was around her — ^heard nothing — ^felt nothing. 
Not even the breathings of her sleeping infant 
reached her ear; nor was she conscious of the 
pressure of its body against her own. Fixed in a 
dreamy, inward gaze were her eyes; and her. soul 
withdrew itself from the portal at which, ft- 'Ihtle 
while before, it hearkened into the world of natpfre. 
At last there came a motion of the eyelids — a 
quivering motion — then they closed, slowly, over 
the blue orbs beneath ; and soon after a tear trem- 
bled out to the light from behind the barriers that 
sought to retain them. A deep, fluttering sigh suc- 
ceeded to this sign of feeling. Then her lips parted, 
and she spoke audibly to herself. 

^' Oh, that I knew how to win him back from the 
path of danger ! He does not love his home ; and 
yet how have I striven to make it attractive ! How 
much have I denied myself! and how much yielded 
to and thought of him ! He is always kind to me; 
and he — yesi— I know he loves me ; but — ^ah I" 

The low voice trembled back sighing into silence. 
Still, f«r a long time, the unhappy wife sat almost 
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as motionlesa as if in sleep. Theo^ as some thought 
grew active towards a purpose in her mind; she arose, 
and laying Ella on the bed,*hegan busying herself 
in some household duties. 

The afternoon passed slowly away, yet not for a 
moment was the thought of her husband absent from 
the mind of Mrs. Wilkinson. 

'^ What ought I to do ? How shall I make his 
home sufficiently attraetiye V 

This was her over and over again repeated ques- 
tion ; and her thoughts bent themselves eagerly for 
some answer upon which her heart might rest with 
even a small degree of hope. 

The prolonged, intense anxiety and alarm of the 
previous night, added to bodily fatigue and loss df 
rest, were not Without their effect upon Mrs. Wil- 
kinson. Early in the^day she suffered from lassi- 
tude and a sense of exhaustion; and, after dinner, 
a slight headache was added ; this increased hourly, 
and by four o'clock was almost blinding in its 
violence. Still, she tried to forget herself, and what 
she suffered in thinking about and devising some 
means of saving her husband from the dangers that 
lay hidden from his own view about his footstepd* * 

" If I could only add some new attraction to his 
home!*' she murmured tp herself, over and over 
again. 

Sometimes she would hold her temples with botK 
her hands, in the vain effort to siilXjVj '^x^^^x^^'*^^ 
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throbbing arteries within; while she continued to 
think of her husband. 

As tea-time drew near, Mrs. Wilkinson left Ella 
in the care of a domestic; and went into the kitchen 
to prepare some delicacy for the evening m^al of 
which she knew her husband was fond ; this engaged 
her for half an hour, and the effort increased the 
pain in her aching head. 

The usual time at which Mr. Wilkinson came 
home arrived; and his wifC; who had returned to her 
chamber, sat with her babe on her bosom, listening 
for the well-known welcome sound of her husband's 
footsteps in the passage below. Time glided by, 
yet she waited and listened in vain; and to the 
pleasant thoughts of the influence her love was to 
. throw around him on that very evening, to keep him 
at home, began to succeed a fear, which made her 
heart faint, that he would not come home at all ; or, 
at least, not until a late hour. 

The sun went down, and stealthily the sober twi- 
light began to fall, bringing with it shadows and 
forebodings for the heart of the anxious wife. 

How vainly she waited and watched ! The twi- 
light was lost in darkness, and yet her eagerly listen- 
.' ing ear failed to note the well-known sound of her 
husband's footfall on the pavement, as she stood, 
listening at the open window. 

" Oh ! what can keep him so long away V' 

How often did these words come sighing from her 
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lipS; yet there was no answer. Alas ! how to the 
very winds were flung the pleasant hopes she had 
oherished-7-cherished with a ^iJHMMtf fear and trem- 
bling— dui^ing the afternoon. 

Night closed in, and the time wore on steadily^ 
minute by minute, and hour by hour, until the pooi 
wife was almost wild with suspense and anxiety. 
The dainties she had so thoughtfully and lovingly 
prepared for her husband Remained untasted, and 
had now become cold and unpalatable — were, in 
fact, forgotten. Food she had not, herself, tasted. 
Once or twice a servant had come to know if she 
would have tea served ; but she merely answered — 
" Not until Mr. Wilkinson returns." 

Nine — ^ten — eleven o'clock ; still Mrs. Wilkinson 
was alone. Sometimes she moved restlessly about 
her chamber ; or wandered, like a perturbed spirit, 
from room to room; and, sometimes in mere ex- 
haustion, would drop into a chair or sink across 
the bed, and sit or lie as motionless as if in a profound 
sleep. 

Ah ! could her husband have looked in upon her, 
but for a few moments ; could he have seen the 
anguish of her pale face ; the fixed and dreamy ex- 
pression of her tearful eyes ; the grieving arch of 
the lips he loved — could he have seen and compre- 
hended all she suffered and all she feared, it must 
have won him back from his selfish folly. And how 

many wives have suffered aU t\i\», wA xcLQt^\ ^^^sssr 

ft* 
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many still suffer ! Errant husband, pause, look 
upon the picture we have presented, and think of 
the many, many heart-aches you have given the 
tender, long-suffering, loving one who clings to you 
yet so closely, and who, for your sake, would even lay 
down, if needful, her very life. 

Happily for Mrs. Wilkinson^ her child lay in a 
sound sleep ; for, with the appearance of the edges 
of two teeth through her red and swollen gums, the 
feverish excitement of her system yielded -to a 
healthy reaction. 

Twelve o'clock was rung out clearly upon the 
hushed air of midnight; and yet the poor wife was 
alone. One o'clock found her in a state of agonized 
alarm, standing at the open street-door, and hearken- 
ing, eagerly, first in one direction and then in 
another ; yet all in vain — for the absent one came 
not. 

It was nearly two o^clock, and Mrs. Wilkinson, 
in the impotence of her prolonged and intense 
anxiety and fear, had thrown herself, with a groan, 
across her bed, when a sound in the street caught 
her ear. Instantly she started up, while a thrill ran 
through every nerve. Feet were on the door-steps; 
a key was in the lock — ^a moment more, and the 
door opened and shut, and a familiar tread that made 
her heart leap echoed along the passage. Her first 
impulse was to fly to meet the comer, but a hand 
seemed to hold her back; and so, half reclining, 
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she awaited, with her heart beating violeBtlj, the 
appearance of him whose strange absence had cost 
her so many hours of bitter anguish. A moment or 
two more, and then an exclamation of surprise and 
almost terror, fell from her lips. And well might 
she be startled at the appearance of her husband. 

Pale, haggard, covered with dust, and with large 
drops of perspiration on his face^ Wilkinson stood 
before his wife. With a grieving look he gazed 
upon her for some moments, but did not speak. 

" My husband V* exclaimed Mrs. Wilkinson as 
soon as she could recover herself; and, as she uttered 
the words, she threw her arms around him, and 
buried her weeping face on his bosom. 

But Wilkinson tried to disengage her arms, say- 
ing, as he did so — 

" Not this ! — not this, Mary ! I am unworthy 
of even your feeblest regard. Speak to me coldly, 
harshly, angrily, if you will. That I deserve — ^but 
nothing of kindness, nothing of love. Oh, that I 
were dead V* 

" My husband ! my husband ! you are dearer to 
me than life !" was whispered in reply, as Mary 
clung to him more closely. 

Such evidences of love melted the strong man's 
heart. He tried to brace himself up against what, 
in his pride, he felt to be a weakness, but failed, 
and leaning bis face downward until it rested upon 
the head of his wife, sobbed alo\id. 



68 THE TWO wives; or, 



CHAPTER IX. 

WILKINSON; on leaving the presence of the man 
whO; under the guise of friendship^ had so basely 
led him astray, and robbed him — ^it was robbery, in 
fact, for Carlton had not only enticed his victim to 
drink until his mind was confused, but had played 
against him with trick and false dealing — ^passed, 
not by the bar-room of the hotel, but through one 
of the passages, into the open air, and with hurried 
steps, and mind all in a whirl of excitement, started 
on foot for home. He was not in a state to con- 
sider exactly what he was doing--'he did not reflect 
that he was at least ten miles from the city, and that 
it would take him hours to walk that distance. His 
predominant feeling was a desire to escape from the 
presence of the man who had so basely betrayed and 
almost ruined him. 

It was a calm, clear, summer night ; and the fiill 
moon, which had reached the zenith, shone with an 
unusual radiance. Not a leaf moved on the forest 
trees, for even the zephyrs were asleep. All was 
ptillness and tranquil beauty. 

Yet nature did not mirror herself on the feelings 
of Wilkinson, for their surface was in wild commo- 
tion. The unhappy man was conscious only of die 
folly he had committed and the wrong he had sos* 
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tained ; and thought only of his culpable weakness 
in having be^u drawn/ by a specious villain^ to the 
very verge of ruin. 

Onward he strode, toward the city, with rapid 
pace, and soon his thoughts began to go forward 
towards his home. 

"Poor Maryf he sighed, as the image of hi& 
wife, when she said to him— " I count the hours 
when you are away," arose before his eyes. Then^ 
as the image grew more and more distinct, his 
hands were clenched tightly, and he murmured 
through his shut teeth — 

" Wretch ! cruel wretch, that I am 1 I shall break 
her heart ! Oh, why did I not resist this tempta- 
tion ? Why was I so thoughtless of the best, the 
truest, the most loving friend I ever knew or ever 
can know — my Mary V* 

Kapid as his steps had been from the first, the 
thought of his wife caused Wilkinson to increase his 
pace, and he moved along, the only passenger at 
that hour upon the road, at almost a running speed. 
Soon the perspiration was gushing freely from every 
pore, and this, in a short time, relieved the still con- 
fused pressure on the brain of the alcohol which had 
been taken so freely into his system. Thoroughly 
sobered was he, ere he had passed over half the dis- 
tance ; and the clearer his mind became, the more 
troubled grew his feelings. 

** What," he repeated to li\mae\i, o^et ^xA^-^^t^ 
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^'what if our dear Ella should be in convulsioiia 
again ?" 

So great was the anguish of the unhappy man, 
that he was all unconscious of bodilj fatigue. He 
was nearly half way to the city when overtaken by 
Carlton. The latter called to him three or four 
times, and invited him to get up and ride ; but Wil- 
kinson strode on, without so much as • uttering 
a word> in reply, or seeming to hear what was 
said to him. So Carlton, finding that his proffer 
was disregarded, dashed ahead and was soon out of 
sight. 

At what hour Wilkinson reached his home, and 
how he was received, has already been seen. 

Too heavy a pressure lay on the mind of the un- 
happy man, as he met his wife at the breakfast 
table on the next morning, for him even to make an 
effort at external cheerfulness. There was not only 
the remembrance of his broken promise, and the 
anguish she must have suffered in consequence of 
his absence for half the night — how visible, alas ! 
was the effect written on her pale face, and eyes still 
red and swollen from excessive tears — ^but the re- 
membrance, alsO; that he had permitted himself, 
while under the influence of drink, to lose some two 
thousand dollars at the gaming table ! What would 
he not endure to keep that blasting fact from the 
knowledge of bis single-hearted, upright companion ? 
He a gambler! How sick at heart the thought 
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made him feel, 'when that thought came into the 
presence of his wife ! 

Few words passed between Mr. and Mrs. Wilkin- 
ison, but the manner of each was subdued, gentle, 
and even affectionate. They parted, after the morn- 
ing meal, in silence ; Wilkinson to repair to his 
place of business, his ^ife to busy herself in house- 
hold duties, and await with trembling anxiety the 
return of her husband at the regular dinner hour. 

This time, Wilkinson did not, as usual, drop in 
at a certain drinking-house that was in his way, but 
kept on direct to his store. The reason of this 
omission of his habitual glass of brandy was not, we 
are compelled to say, from a purpose in his mind to 
abandon the dangerous practice, but to avoid en- 
countering the man Carlton, who might happen to 
be there. But he was not to keep clear of him in 
this way. Oh, no. Carlton held his due-bills for 
"debts of honour," calliug for various sums, amount- 
ing in all, as we have before said, to about two 
thousand dollars, and he was not a person at all 
likely to forget this fact. Of this Wilkinson was 
made sensible, about an hour after appearing at his 
store. He was at his desk musiug over certain re- 
sults figured out on a sheet of paper that lay before 
him, and which had reference to payments to be 
made during the next three or four weeks, when he 
heard his name mentioned, and, turning, saw a atroA.- 
ger addressing one of his clerks, w\io\i«Aya«X^<^^»X^ 
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to where he was sitting. The man, with his un- 
pleasant eyes fixed npon Wilkinson, came, with firm 
yet deliberate steps, back to his desk. 

" Mr. Wilkinson, I believe ?" said he. 

"That is my name." Wilkinson tried to feel 
self-possessed and indifferent. But that was impos- 
sible, for he had an instinctive knowledge of the pur- 
port of the visit. 

The man thrust his hand into a deep inside pocket, 
and abstracted therefrom a huge pocket-book. He 
did not search long in the compartments of this for 
what he wanted, but drew directly therefrom sundry 
small, variously shaped pieces of paper, much blotted 
and scrawled over in a hurried hand. Each of these 
bore the signature of Wilkinson, and words de- 
claring himself indebted in a certain sum to Andrew 
Carlton. 

"I am desired to collect these," said the man 
coldly. 

Much as Wilkinson had thought, in anticipation 
of this particular crisis,, he was yet undecided as to 
what he should do. He had been made the victim 
of a specious scoundrel — a wolf who had come to 
him in sheep's clothing. Eunning back his thoughts, 
as distinctly as it was possible for him to do,^to the 
oocnrrences of the previous night, he remeDiibered 
much that fuUy satisfied him that Carlton had 
played against him most unfairly; he not only in- 
duced him to drink until his mind was confused^ 
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but had taken advantage of this confused state, to 
cheat in the grossest manner. Some moments passed 
ere he replied to the application ; then he said — 

'Tm not prepared to do any thing with this 
matter just now.'^ 

'" My directions are to collect these bills," was the 
simple reply, made in a tone that expressed even 
more than the wofds. 

'^ You may find that more difficult than you ima- 
gine," replied Wilkinson, with some impatience. 

" No — no — we never have much difficulty in col- 
lecting debts of this kind." There was a meaning 
emphasis on the last two words, which Wilkinson 
understood but too well. Still he made answer, 

'' You inay find it a little harder in th^ «][p*eBent 
case than you imagine. I nev^ received vi^lue for, 
these tokens of indebtedness." 

''You must have been a precious fool to have 
given them then," was promptly returned, with a 
curling lip, and in a tone of contempt. '' They re- 
present, I presume, debts of honour ?" 

'' There was precious little honour in the trans- 
action," said Wilkinson, who, stung by the manner 
and words of the collector, lost his self-possession. 
'' If ever ai man was cheated, I was." 

'' Say that to Mr. Carlton himself j it is out of 
place with me. As I remarked a little while ago, 
my business is to collect the sums called for by tkeoi^ 
due-bills. Are you prepared, to ofiVAft V!lDL^Tiv.T^ 
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^' No," was the decisive answer. 

" Perhaps," said the collector, who had his part to 
play, and who, understanding it thoroughly, showed 
no inclination to go off in a huff; ''you <Io not 
clearly understand your position, nor the- conse- 
quences likely to follow the answer just given; that 
is, if you adhere to your determination not to settle 
these due-bills." 

"You'll make the effort to collect by law, I 
presume ?" 

" Of course we will." 

" And get nothing. The law will not recognise 
a debt of this kind." 

"How is the law to come at the nature of the 
debt?" 

" I will" — ^Wilkinson stopped suddenly. 

"Will you?" quickly chimed in the collector. 
"Then you are a bolder, or rather, more reckless 
man than I took you for. Your family, friends, 
creditors, and mercantile associates will be edified, no 
doubt, when it comes to light on the trial, under 
your own statement, that you have been losing large 
sums of money at the gaming table— over two 
thousand dollars in a single night." 

A strong exclamation came from the lips of Wil- 
kinson, who saw the trap into which he had fallen, 
and from which there was, evidently, no safe mode 
of escape. 

"It is impossible for me to pay two thousand 
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dollars now/^ said he^ after a long; agitated silence, 
during which he saW; more clearly than before, the 
unhappy position in which he was placed. ^^ It will 
be ruin, anyhow; and if loss of credit and character 
are to come, it might as well come with the most in 
hand I can retain." 

"You are the best judge of that/' said the col- 
lector, coldly, turning partly away as he spoke. 

" Tell Carlton that I would like to see him." 
• " He left the city this morning/' replied the col- 
lector. 

"Left the city?" 

" Yes, sir; and you will perceive that all of these 
due-bills have been endorsed to me, and are, conse- 
quently, my property, for which I have paid a valu- 
able consideration. They are, therefore, legal claims 
against you in the fullest sense, and I am not the 
man to waive my rights, or to be thwarted in my 
purposes. Are you prepared to pettle ?" 

" Not to-day, at least." 

" I am not disposed to be too hard with you," 
said the man, slightly softening in his tone ; " and 
will say at a word what I will do, and all I will do. 
You can take up five hundred of these bills to-day, 
five hundred in one week, and the balance in equal 
sums at two and three weeks. I yield this much ; 
but, understand me, it is all I yield, and you need 
i^ot ask for any further consideration. 

" Well, sir, what do you say T* ^\jX\. ^^i^ tsixssmImss?^ 
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after the collector had given his ultimatum^ he thus 
broke in upon the perplexed and undecided silence 
of the unhappy victim of his own weakness and foUj. 
^^Am I to receive five hundred dollars now, or am 
Inotr 

" Call in an hour, and I will be prepared to give 
an answer,'' said Wilkinson. 

" Very well. I'll be here in one hour to a mi- 
nute," and the man consulted his watch. 

And to a minute was he there. 

" Well, sir, have you decided this matter ?'* said 
he, on confronting Wilkinson an hour later. He 
spoke with the air of one who felt indifferent as to 
which way the decision had been made. Without 
replying, Wilkinson took from under a paper weight 
on his desk a check for five hundred dollars, and 
presented it to the collector. 

''All right," was the satisfied remark of the latter 
as he read the face • of the check; and, immediately 
producing his large pocket-book, drew forth Wilkin- 
son's due-bills, and selecting one for three hundred 
and one for two hundred dollars, placed them in his 
hands. 

" On this day one week I will be here again," said 
the man, impressively, and, turning away, left the 
store. 

The moment he was out of sight, Wilkinson tore 
the due-bills he had cancelled into a sCore of pieces, 
and, as he scattered them on the floor, said to him- 
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self — " Perish, sad 'evidences of my miserable folly ! 
The lesson would be salutary, were it not received 
at too heavy a cost. Can I recover from this ? Alas ! 
I fear not. Fifteen hundred more to be abstracted 
from my business, and in three weeks! How can 
it possibly be done?" 

To a certain extent, the lesson was salutary. 
During the next three weeks, Wilkinson, who felt a 
nervous reli^ctance to enter a drinking-house lest he 
should meet Carlton, kept away from such places^ 
and therefore drank but little during the time ; nor 
did he once go out in the evening, except in com- 
pany with his wife, who was studious, all the time, 
in the science of making hoipe happy. But it was 
impossible for her to chase away the shadow that 
rested upon her husband's brow. 

Promptly, on a certain day in each week of that 
period, came the man who held the due-bills given 
to Carlton, leaving Wilkinson five hundred dollars 
poorer with each visitation — poorer, unhappier, and 
more discouraged in regard tOv his business, which 
was scarcely stanch enough to bear the sudden with- 
drawal of so much money. 

Under such circumstances it was impossible for 
Wilkinson to appear otherwise than troubled. To 
divine the cause of this trouble soon became the 
central purpose in the mind of his wife. To all her 
questions on the subject, he gave evasive answers ; 

still she gathered enough to ^a\.M^ \xKt "Ooai^ <s^^^ 

1* 
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ling was not right in regard to his business. ^As- 
iming this to be the case, she began to think over 
le ways and means of reducing their range of ex- 
inses, which were in the neighbourhood of fifteen 
indred dollars per annum. The ^result will appear. 



CHAPTER X. 

The morning of the day came on which Wilkin- 
n had to make his last payment on account of the 
le-bills given to Carlton. He had nothing in bank| 
id there were few borrowing resources not already 
led to the utmost limit. At ten o'clock he went 
it to see what could be done in the way of effect- 
g further temporary loans among business friends. 
is success was not very great, for^t twelve o'clock 
) returned with only two hundred dollars. Cari- 
nas agent had called twice during the time, and 
me in a few minutes afterwards. 
"You're too soon for me/' said Wilkinson, with 
►t a very cheerful or welcome expression of coun* 
Qance. 

" It's past twelve," returned the man. 
" All the same if it were past three. I haven't 
e money." 

The collector's brow lowered heavily. 
" How soon will you have it ?" 
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" Can't tell," replied Wilkinson, fretfully. 

" That kind of ansi)eer don't just suit me," said 
the man, with some appearance of anger. ^' I've 
been remarkable easy with you, and now" — 

" Eas^ !" sharply ejaculated Wilkinson. " Yes ; 
as the angler who plays his trout. You've already 
received fifteen hundred dollars of the sum out of 
which I was swindled, aiid with that I should think 
both you and your principal might be content. Oto 
back to him, and say that he is about placing on the 
camel's back the pound that may break it." 

" I have before told you," was replied, " that Mr. 
Oarlton has no longer any control in this matter. 
It is I who hold your obligations ; they have been 
endorsed to me, and for a valuable consideration ; 
and be assured that I shall exact the whole bond." 

'^ If," said Wilkinson, after some moments' reflec- 
tion, and speaking in a changed voice and with much 
deliberation, '^ if you will take my note of hand for 
the amount of your due-bills, at six months from 
to-day, I will give it; if not" — 

'^ Preposterous I" returned the man, interrupting 
him. 

" K not," continued Wilkinson, " you can fall 
back upon the law. It has its delays and chances; 
and I am more than half inclined* to the belief that 
I was a fool not to have left this matter for a legal 
decision in the beginning. I should have ^dned 
time at least." 
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" If you are so anxious to get into court, you can 
be gratified/' was^ answered. 

" Very well ; seek your redress in law," said Wil- 
kinson, angrily. ^^ Occasionally, gamblers and pick- 
pockets get to the end of their rope ; and,^ perhaps, 
it may turn out so in this instance. My only regret 
now is, that I didn't le!t the matter go to court in 
the beginning." 

The man turned off hastily, but paused ere he 
reached the door, stood musing for a while, and then 
came slowly back. 

" Give me your note at sixty days," said he. 

" No, sir," was the firm reply of Wilkinson. " I 
offered my note at six months. For not a day less 
will I give it ; and I don't care three coppers whe- 
ther you take it or no. I had about as lief test the 
matter in a court of justice as not." 

The man again made a feint to retire, but again 
returned. 

" Say three months, then." 

" It is useless to chaffer with me, sir." Wilkin- 
son spoke sternly. '' I have said what I will do, and 
I will do nothing else. Even that offer I shall with- 
draw if not accepted now." 

The man seemed thrown quite aback by the 
prompt and decisive manner of Wilkinson, and, after 
some hesitation and grumbling, finally consented to 
yield up the balance of the due-bills for a note pay- 
ahle in aix months. 
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"Saved as by fire !" Such was the mental ejacu- 
lation of Wilkinson^ as the collector left the store. 
'^ I stagger already under the extra weight of fifteen 
hundred dollars. Five hundred added now would 
come nigh to cn^shing me. Ah ! how dearly have I 
paid for my folly V 

While he still sat musing at his desk, his friend 
Ellis came in^ looking quite sober. 

"I know you've been pretty hard run for the last 
week or ten days/' said he, "but can't you strain a 
point and help me a little ? I've been running about 
all the morning, and am still two hundred dollars 
short of the amount to be paid in bank to-day." 

" Fortunately," replied Wilkinson, " I have just 
ihe sum you need." 

" How long can you spare it V 

" Until day after to-morrow." 

" You shall have it then, without fail." 

The money was counted out and handed to Ellis, 
who, as he received it, said in a desponding voice — 

" Unless a man is so fortunate as to be bom with 
a silver spoon in his mouth, he finds nothing but 
up-hill work in this troublesome world. I declare I 
I'm almost discouraged. I can feel myself going 
behindhand, instead of advancing." 

" Don't say that. You're only in a desponding 
mood," replied Wilkinson, repressing his own gloomy 
feelings, and trying to speak encouragingly. 

" I wish it were only VDi^^&a.>^QTL. \^ N& 
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nearly ten years since I was married, and though 
my business, at the time, was good, and paying a 
fair profit on the light capital invested, it has, instead 
of getting more prosperous, become, little and by 
little, embarrassed, until now — ^I speak this confi- 
dently, and to one whom I know to be a friend- 
were every thing closed up, I doubt if I should be 
worth five hundred dollars." 

" Not so bad as that. You are only in a gloomy 
state of mind." 

" I wish it were only nervous despondency, my 
friend. But it is not so. All the while I am con- 
scious of a retrograde instead of an advance move- 
ment." 

" There must be a cause for this," said Wilkinson. 

" Of course. There is no effect without a cause." 

" Do you know what it is ?" 

"Yes." 

" A knowledge of our disease is said to be half 
the cure." 

" It has not proved so in my case.^ 

" What is the difficulty ?" 

" My expenses are too high." 

" Your store expenses ?" 

" No, my family expenses.' 

" Then you ought to reduce them.' 

"That is easily said; but, in my case, not so 
easily done. I cannot make my wife ^comprehend 
the necessity of retrenchment." 



ff 
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" If you were to explain the whole matter to her, 
calmly and clearly, I am certain you would not find 
her unreasonable. Her stake in thia^matter is equal 
to yours.*' 

" Oh, dear I Haven't I tried, over and over again ?" 

"If Cara will not hear reason, and join with you 
in pfTudent reforms, then it is your duty to make 
them yourself. What are your annual expenses ?" 

" I am ashamed to say." 

" Fifteen hundred dollars ?" 

" They have never fallen beloW that since we were 
married, and, for the last three years, have reached 
the sum of two thousand dollars. This year they 
will even exceed that." 

Wilkinson shook his head. 

" ToA^much I too much I" 

" 1 know it is. A man in my circamstances has 
no right to expend even half that sum. Why, five 
hundred dollars a year less in our expenses since we 
were married would have left me a capital of five 
thousand dollars in my business." 

^' And placed you now on the sure road to fortune." 

" Undoubtedly." 

" Take my advice, and give to Cara a full state- 
ment of your affairs. Do it at once — this very day. 
It has been put off too long already. Let there be 
no reserve — no holding back — ^no concealment. Do 
it calmly, mildly, yet earnestly, and my word for it^ 
she will join you, heaxt waii. \i«jA/\si «ss:^ TSisassssssk 
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of reform and safety that you may propose. She 
were less than a woman^ a wife, and a mother^ not 
to do so. You wrong her by doubt." 

" Perhaps I do/' said Ellis in reply. " Perhaps 
I have never managed her rightly. I know that 
I am quick to got out of patience with her, if she 
oppose my wishes too strongly. But I will try 
and overcome this. There is too much at stake just 



now.'' 



The two men parted. Henry Ellis pondered all 
day over the present state of his affaii*s, and the ab- 
solute necessity there was for a reduction. of his ex- 
penses. The house in which he lived cost four 
hundred and fifty dollars a year. Two hundred dol- 
lars could easily be saved, he thought, by taking a 
smaller house, where, if they were only willing to 
think so, they might be just as comfortable as they 
now were. Beyond this reduction in rent, Ellis did 
not see clearly how to proceed. The rest would have 
mainly to depend upon his wife, who had almost the 
entire charge of the home department, including the 
expenditures made on account thereof. 

The earnestness with which Ellis pondered these 
things lifted his )thoughts so much above the sen- 
sual plane where they too often rested, that he felt 
not the desire for stimulating drink returning at 
certain hours, but passed through the whole of the 
afternoon without either thinking of or tasting his 
usual glass of brandy and water. On coming home 
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to his family in the evening, his mind was as clear 
as a hell. This, nnha^ilj, was not always the case. 

And now for the task of making Gara compre- 
hend the real state of his affairs; and to produce in 
her a cheerful, loving, earnest co-operation in the 
work of salutary reform. But how to begin? What 
first to say ? How to disarm her opposition in the 
outset? These were the questions over which Ellis 
pondered. And the difficulty loomed up larger and 
larger the nearer he approached it. He felt too 
serious f and was conscious of this. 

Unhappily, Cara's brow was somewhat clouded. 
Ellis approached her with attempts at cheerful con- 
versation ; but she was not in the mood to feel in- 
terested in any of the topics he introduced. The 
tea hour passed with little of favourable promise. 
The toast was badly made, and the chocolate not 
half boiled. Mrs. Ellis was annoyed, and scolded 
the cook, in the presence of her husband, soundly ; 
thus depriving him of the little appetite with which 
he had come to the table. Gradually the unhappy 
man felt his patience and forbearance leaving him -, 
and more than once he said to himself — 

" It will be worse than useless to talk to her. She 
will throw back my words upon me, in the beginning, 
as she has so often done before." 

Tea over, Mr. and Mrs. Ellis returned with their 
children to the sitting-room. The former felt atL 
almost irrepressible deaVt^ iox VJaa ^^'^a.^ >^^^?^ 
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habit had rendered so nearly indispensable; but he 
denied himself the indulgence, lest Cara should 
make it the occasion of some annoying remark. So 
he took up a newspaper, and occupied himself there- 
with, until his wife had undressed and put their two 
eldest children to bed. As she returned from the 
adjoining room, where they slept, Ellis looked earn- 
estly into her face, to see what hope there was for 
him in its expression. Her- lips were drawn closely 
together, her brows slightly contracted, and her 
countenance had a fretful, discontented expression. 
He sighed inwardly, and resumed the perusal of his 
newspaper; or, rather, affected to resume it, for the 
words that met his eyes conveyed to his mind no 
intelligit}le ideas. 

Mrs. Ellis took her work-basket, and commenced 
sewing, while her husband continued to hold the 
newspaper before his face. After some ten minutes 
of silence, the latter made a remark, as a kind of 
feeler. This was replied to with what sounded more 
like a grunt than a vocal expression. 

" Cara," at length said Ellis, forcing himself to 
the unpleasant work on hand, " I would like to have 
a little plain talk with you about my affairs." He 
tried, in saying this, to seem not to be very serious; 
but his feelings, which had for some time been on 
the rack, were too painfully excited to admit of this. 
He both looked and expressed, in the tones of his 
voice^ the trouble he felt. 



LOST AND WON. 87 



Now, just at the moment Ellis said this, his 
wife was on the eve of making the announcement, 
in rather a peremptory and dogmatic way, that if 
he didn't give her the maney to buy new parlour 
carpets, for which she had been asking as much as 
a year past, she would go dnd order them, and have 
the bill sent in to him. All day this subject had 
been in her mind, and she had argued herself into 
the belief that her husband was perfectly able, not 
only to afford her new carpets, but also new parlour 
furniture; and that his unwillingness to do so arose 
from a penurious spirit. Such being her state of 
mind, she was not pret)p<red to see in the words, 
voice, and look of her husband the real truth that it 
was so important for her to know. From the beginr 
ning of their married life, she had beeii disposed to 
spend freely, and ho to restrain her. In conse- 
quence, there was a kind of feud between them ; and 
now she regarded his words as coming from a desire 
on his part to make her believe that he was poorer, 
in the matter of this world's goods, than was really 
the case. Her reply, therefore, rather pettishly 
uttered, was — 

" Oh ! I've heard enough about your affairs. No 
doubt you are on the verge of bankruptcy. A man 
who indulges his family to the extent that you do 
must expect shipwreck with every coming gale." 

The change of countenance and exclamation. wiK 
which this heartless ietoi\. ^^j^ xc^a.^'Sk '^Xsix'vk^^ <s^<s^ 
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Cara. Rising quickly to his feet, and flinging upon 
his wife a look of reproach, Ellis left the room. A 
moment or two afterwards, the street-door shut after 
him with a heavy jar. 

It was past midnight when he came home, and 
then he was stupid from drink. 



CHAPTER XI. 

How different was it with Wilkinson, when he 
returned to his wife on the same evening, in a most 
gloomy, troubled, and desponding state of mind ! 
A review of his affairs had brought little, if any thing, 
to encourage him. This dead loss of two thousand 
dollars was more, he felt, than he could bear. Ere 
this came upon him, there was often great difficulty 
in making his payments. How should he be able 
to make them now, with such an extra weight to 
carry ? The thought completely disheartened him. 

"I, too, ought to retrench," said he, mentally, 
his thoughts recurring to the interview which had 
taken place between him and Ellis. '^In fact, I 
don't see what else is to save me. But how can I 
ask Mary to give up her present style of living ? 
How can I ask her to move into a smaller house ? 
to relinquish one of her domestics, and in other re- 
spects to deny herself, when the necessity for so doing 
is wholly chargeable to my folly ? It is no use ; I 
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can't do it. Every change — every step downwards, 
would rebuke me. No — ^nd. Upon Mary must not 
rest the evil consequences of my insane conduct. 
Let me, alone, suffer." 

But how, alone, was he to bear, without sinking 
beneath the weight, the pressure that was upon 
him? 

With the usual glad smile and heart-warm kiss 
Wilkinson was greeted on his return home. 

" God bless you, Mary !" said he, with much feel- 
ing, as he returned his wife's salutation. 

Mrs. Wilkinson saw that her husband was in- 
wardly moved to a degree that was unusual. She 
did not remark thereon, but her manner was gentle, 
and her tones lower and tenderer than usual, when 
she spoke to him. But few words passed between 
them, until the bell rang for tea. While sitting at 
the table, the voice of Ella was heard, crying. 

" Agnes !" called Mrs. Wilkinson, going to the 
head of the stairs that led down into the kitchen 
— " I wish you would go up to Ella, she is awake." 

The girl answered that she would do as desired, 
and Mrs. Wilkinson returned to her place at the table. 
• " Where is Anna ?" asked Mr. Wilkinson. 

Mrs. Wilkinson smiled cheerfully, as she replied, 

" Her month was up to-day, and I concluded to 
let her go." 

" What 1" Wilkinson spoke in a €|Tiic>k ^ss^^c^sr^ 

voice. 

ft* 
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^^ She was little more than a fifth wheel to our 
coaeh," was replied; "isind fifth wheels can easily 
be dispensed with." 

" But who is to take care of Ella ? Who is to do 
the chamber work ? Not you !" 

"Don't be troubled about that, my good hus- 
band I" was ^.nswered with a smile. " Leave all to 
me. I am the housekeeper." 

"You are not strong enough, Mary. You will 
injure your health." 

" My health is more likely to suffer from lack, 
than from excess of effort. The truth is, I want 
more exercise than I have been in the habit of 
taking." 

"But the confinement, Mary. Don't you see 
that the arrangement you propose will tie you down 
to the house ? Indeed, I can't think of it." 

" I shall not be confined in-doors any more than 
I am now. Agnes will take care of the baby when- 
ever I wish to go out." 

" There is too much work in this house, Mary," 
said Mr. Wilkinson, in a decided way. " You can- 
not get along with but a single domestic." 

" There are only you, and Ella, and 1 1" Mrs. 
Wilkinson leaned towards her husband, and looked 
earnestly into his face. There was an expression on 
her countenance that was full of meaning ; yet its 
import he did not understand. 

" Only 'yoU; and Ella, and I ?" said he. 
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" Yes ; only we three. Now, I have been wonder- 
ing all day, John, whether there was any real ne- 
cessity for just we three haying so large a house to 
live in. I don't think there is. It is an expense 
for nothing, and makes work for nothing." 

" How you talk, Mary !" 

" Don't I talk like a sensible woman ?" said the 
young wife, smiling. 

" We can't go into a smaller house, dear." 

" And why not, pray ?" 

" Our position in society" — 

Mr. Wilkinson did not finish the sentence, for he 
knew that argument would be lost on his wife. 

" We are not rich," said Mrs. Wilkinson. 

"No one knows that better than myself," re- 
plied the husband, with more feeling than he meant 
to exhibit. 

" And, if the truth were known, are living at an 
expense beyond what we can afford. Speak out 
plainly, dear, and say if this is not the case." 

"I shouldn't just like to say that," returned 
Wilkinson ', yet his tone of voice belied his words. 

"It is just as I supposed," said Mrs. Wilkinson, 
growing more serious. "Why have you not con- 
fided in me ? Why have you not spoken freely to 
me on this subject, John ? Am I not your wife ? 
And am I not ready to bear all things and to suffer 
all things for your sake ?" 

" You are too serioxis, lA^iTj y— V^ ^^Tsssv^a.V^ *«is-< 
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I have not eaid that there was any thing wrong in 
my circumstances. I have not said that it was ne- 
cessary to reduce our expenses." 

"No matter, dear. We are, by living in our 
present style, expending several hundred dollars a 
year more than is necessary. This is useless.. Do 
you not say sq yourself?" 

"It is certainly useless to spend more than is 
necessary to secure comfort." 

' And wrong to spend more than we can aflford?" 

"Undoubtedly." 

" Then let us take a smaller house, John, by all 
means. I shall feel so much better contented." 

It was some time before Wilkinson replied. 
When he did so, he spoke with unusual emotion. 

" Ah, my dear wife !" said he, leaning towards 
her and grasping her hand; "you know not how 
great a load you have taken from my heart. The 
change you suggest is necessary ; yet I never could 
have urged it ; never could have asked you to give 
up this for an humbler dwelling. How much 
rather would I elevate you to a palace I" 

" My husband 1 Why, why have you concealed 
this from me? It was not true kindness," said 
Mi^. Wilkinson, in a slightly chiding voice. " It is 
my province to stand, sustainingly, by your side ; 
not to hang upon you, a dead weight." 

But we will not repeat all that was said. Enough 
that; ere the evening, spent in earnest conversation, 
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olosed, all the preliminaries of an early removal and 
reduction of expenses were settled, and, when Wil- 
kinson retired for the night, it was in a hopeful 
spirit. Light had hroken through a rift in the dark 
cloud which had so suddenly loomed up; and he 
saw, <jlearly, the way of escape from the evil that 
threatened to overwhelm him. 



CHAPTER XII. 

Twelve o'clock of the day on which Ellis was 
to return the two hundred dollars borrowed of Wil- 
kinson came, and yet he did not appear at the store 
of the latter, who had several payments to make, 
and depended on receiving the amount due from his 
friend. 

" Has Mr. Ellis been here ?" asked Wilkinson of 
his clerk, coming in about noon from a rather fruit- 
less effort to obtain money. » 

The clerk replied in the negative. 

" Nor sent over his check for two hundred dollars ?" 

" No, SU-." 

" Step down to his store, then, if you please, and 
say to him from me that he mustn't forget the sum 
to be returned to-day, as I have two notes yet in 
bank. Say also, that if he has any thin^<i^^^^"^^^i:a^ 
be glad to have the use oi i\.." 
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The clerk departed on his errand. In due time he 
returned; but with no money in his possessipn. 

" Did you see Mr. Ellis?" asked Wilkinson. 

" No, sir/' was replied. "He hasn't been at the 
store to-day ." , , 

"If otto-day!" 

" No, sir." p ■ 

" What's the matter ? Is he sick V 

" His clerk didn't say." 

Taking up his hat, Wilkinson left his store hur- 
riedly. In a few minutes he entered that of his 
friend. 

" Where is Mr. Ellis ?" he inquired. 

"I don't know, sir," was answered by the clerk. 

" Has he been here this morning ?" 

" No, sir." 

" He must be sick. Have you sent to his house 
to make inquiry ?" 

" Not yet. I have expected him all the morning. " 

"He was here yesterday?" 

"Not until late in the afternoon." 

" Indeed I Did he complain of not being well ?" 

" No, sir. But he didn't look very well." 

There was something in the manner of the clerk 
which Wilkinson did not understand clearly at first. 
But all at once it flashed upon his mind that Ellis 
might, in consequence of some trouble with his wife, 
have suddenly abandoned himself to drink. With this 
thought came the remembrance of what had passed 
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between -them two days before; and this bat con- 
firmed his first impression. 

"If Mr. Ellis comes in," said he, after some mo- 
ments of hurried thought, "tell him that I would 
like tp see him." 

The clerk promised to do so. 

" Had#t you better send to his house?" suggested 
Wilkinson, as he turned to leave the store. " He 
may be sick." 

" I will do so," replied the clerk, and Willdnson 
retired, feeling by no means comfortable. By this 
time it was nearly one o'clock, and six or seven 
hundred dollars were yet required to make him safe 
for thjiWa/s payments. The failure of Ellis to 
keep his promise laid upon him an additional bur- 
den, and gradually caused a feeling of despondency 
to creep in upon him. Instead of making a new and 
more earnest effort to raise the money, he went back 
to his store, and remained there for nearly half 
an hour, in a brooding, disheartened state of mind. A 
glance at the clock, with the minute-hand alarm- 
ingly near the figure 2, startled him at length from 
his dreaming inactivity ; and he went forth again to 
raise, if possible, the money needed to keep his name 
from commercial dishonour. He was successful; 
but there were only fifteen minutes in his favour' 
when the exact sum he needed was made up, and 
his notes taken out of bank. 

Two o'clock was Mx.'WiWsiTi'^OT^^ ^\s!ia5st.\siss«s^% 
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and he had< always, before, «o arranged his bank 
business as to have his notes taken up long enough 
before that time to be r^ady to leave promptly for 
home. But for the failure of Ellis to keep bis 
promise, it would have been so on this day. 

"It's hardly worth while to go home now," said 
he, as he closed his cash and bill books, af A making 
some required entries therein. "Mary has given 
me over long ago. And, besides, I don't feel in the 
mood of iTiind to see her just now. I can't look 
cheerful, to save me; and I have already called too 
many shadows to her face to darken it with any more. 
By evening I will recover myself, and then can 
meet her with a brighter countenance. No, I won't 
go home now. I'll stop around to Elder's, and get 
a cut of roast beef" 

Wilkinson had taken up his hat, and was moving 
down the store, when a suggestion that came to his 
mind made him pause. It was this : 

" But is not Mary waiting for me, and will not 
my absence for the whole day cause her intense 
anxiety and alarm ? I ought to go home." 

And now begsm an argument in his thoughts. 
The fact was, a sense of exhaustion of body and 
depression of spirits had followed the effort and 
trouble of the 'day, and Wilkinson felt a much stronger 
desire for something stimulating to drink than he did 
for food. Elder's was a drinking as well as an eating- 
house; and in deciding to go there, instead of re- 
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turning home, the real influence, although he did 
not perceive it to be so, was the craving felt for a 
glass of brandy. And now came the conflict between 
appetite and an instinctive sense of what was due 
both to himself and his wife. 

*' It will only put her to trouble if I go home 
how.'' ^us he sought to justify himself in doing 
what his better sense dearly condemned as wrpng. 

" It will rather relieve her from trouble," wks * 
quickly answered to this. 

For a little while Wilkinson stood undecided, then 
slowly retired to a remote part of the store, took off 
his hat, and sat down to debate the point at issue in 
his mind more coolly. 

'^ I will go home early," said he to himself. 

"Why not go home now?" 'was instantly replied. 

" It is too late; Mary has given me up long ago." 

" She will be extremely anxious." 

" I can explain all." 

" Better do it now than two or three hours later : 
poor Mary has suffered enough already." 

This last suggestion caused the image of his wife 
to come up before the mind of Wilkinson very dis- 
tinctly. He saw, now, her smile of winning love ; 
now, the sad drooping of her countenance, as he 
turned to leave her alone for an evening; now, the 
glance of anxiety and fop with which she so often 
greeted his return; and now, her pale, grief-stnfikfii^ 
face, after some one of bia too ixi<Ui^ ^3K^«RRw^^sB^'^5^ 

IIL-9 
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right way. And, in imagination, his thoughts went 
to his home in the present moment. What did he 
see ? A waiting, anxious, troubled wife, now sitting 
with fixed and dreamy eyes; now moving about with 
restless steps ; and now standing at the street-door, 
eagerly straining her eyes to see in the distance his 
approaching form. With such images ^ his wife 
came no repulsive thought to the mind of Wilkin- 
son. Ever loving, tender, patient, forbearing, and 
true-hearted had Mary been. Not once in the whole 
of their married life had she janred the chord that^ 
bound them together, with a toudb of discord. He 
could only think of her, therefore, with love, and a 
feeling of attraction; and this it was that saved him 
in the present hour. Starting up suddenly, he said, 
" I will go home : why have I hesitated an instant ? 
My poor Mary ! Heaven knows you have already 
suffered enough through my short-comings and 
wanderings from the way of right and duty. I am 
walking a narrow path, with destruction on either 
hand : if I get over safely, it will be through you as 
my sustaining angel." 

A skilful limner, at least in this instance, was the 
imagination of Wilkinson. Much as it had been pic- 
tured to his thoughts was the scene at home. Poor 
Mary ! with what trembling anxiety did she wait and 
hope for her husband's coqiing, after the usual hour 
for his return had passed. Now she sat motionless^ 
gazing on some painful image that was presented to 
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her mind; now she moved about the room from an 
onquietness of spirit that would not let her be still j 
and now she bent her ear towards the street^ and 
listened almost breathlessly for the sound of her hus- 
band's footsteps. Thus the time passed from two 
until three o'clock; the dinner yet unserved. 

" Oh;%hat can keep him away so long ?" 

How many, many times was this spoken audibly ! 
Now her heart beat with a quick,> panting motion, as 
the thought of some accident to her husband flitted 
through the mind of Mrs. Wilkinson; now its irre- 
gular motion subsided, and it lay almost still, with 
a heavy pressure; for the fear lest he had again 
been tempted from the path of sobriety came with 
its deep and oppressive shadow. 

And thus the lingering moments passed. Three 
o'clock came, and yet Mr. Wilkinson was absent. 

" I can bear this suspense no longer," said the 
unhappy wife. " Something has happened." 

And as she said this, she went quickly into her 
chamber to put into execution some suddenly-formed 
resolution. Opening a wardrobe, she took there- 
from her bonnet and a shawl. But, ere she had 
thrown the latter around her shoulders, she paused, 
with the words on her lips — 

^^If business should have detained him at hb 
store, how will my appearance there affect him ? I 
must think of that. I do not want him to fe.^V^JMb^ 
I have lost confidence in \i\m?* 
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While Mrs. Wilkinson stood, thus musing, hei 
ear caught the sound of her husband'^s key in the 
lock of the street-door. How quickly were her 
bonnet and shawl returned to their places ! How 
instant and eager were her efforts to suppress all 
signs of anxiety at the prolonged absence ! 

" He must not see that I have been over-anxious," 
she murmured. 

The street-doot closed; Mr. Wilkinson's welh 
known tread sounded along the passage and up the 
stairway. With what an eager discrimination was 
the ear of his wife bent towards him for a sign that 
would indicate the condition in which he returned 
to her ! How breathless was her suspense ! A 
few moments, and the door of her room opened. 

" Why, John !" said she, with a pleasant smile, 
and a tone so well disguised that it betrayed little 
of the sea of agitation hflow— " what has kept you 
so late ? I was really afraid something had hap- 
pened. Have you been sick ; or did businesa detain 
you V ' ' • 

" It was business, dear," replied Mr. Wilkinson, 
as he took the hand which Mary placed within his. 
Tlfe low, nervous tremour of that hand he instantly 
perceived, and as instantly comprehended its mean- 
ing. She had been deeply anxious, but was now 
seeking to conceal this from him. He understood 
it all, and was touched by the fact. 

" I ought to have sent you word," said he, as he 
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kissed her with more than usual tenderness of man- 
ner. " It was wrong in me. But I've been very 
hard put to it to take up my notes^^and didn't succeed 
until near the closing of bank hours. I loane4 
Ellis some money, which he was to return to me to- 
day ^ but his failing to do so put me to a good deal 
of inconvenience." 

" Oh, Fm sorry," was the sympathizing response. 
" But how came Mr. Ellis to disappoint you V 

" I don't exactly know. He hasn't been at his 
store to-day." 

« Is he sick ?" 

" Worse, I'm afraid." 

" How, worse ?" 

" His habits have not been very good of late." 

" Oh ! how sad ! His poor wife !" 

This was an almost involuntary utterance on the 
' part of Mrs. Wilkinson. 

" Her poor husband, rather say," was the reply. 
" The fact is, if Ellis goes to ruin, it will be his 
wife's fault. She has no sympathy with him, no 
affectionate consideration for him. A thoroughly 
selfish woman, she merely regards the gratification 
of her own desires, and is ever making home repul- 
sive, instead of attractive." 

" You mfust be mistaken." 

" No. Ellis often complains to me of her conduct." 

" Why, John ! I can scarcely credit sueK^^Jcks^^jJ* 

" Doubtless it is bard iot y<y^ \s^ xnsiSbs^s^ "sss^ 
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woman guilty of such unwifelike conduct. Yet 
such is the case. Many a night has Ellis spent at 
a tavern, which, but for Cara's unamiable temper, 
would have been spent at home." 

" Ah ! she will have her reward/' sighed Mrs. 
Wilkinson. 

" And you yours," was the involuntary but silent 
ejaculation of "Wilkinson. 

Ere further remark was made, the dinner-bell 
rang, and Mr. Wilkinson and his wife repaired to 
the dining-room. 

It was not possible for the former to endure the 
pressure that was on his feelings without letting the 
fact of its existence betray itself in his counte- 
nance ; and Mary, whose eyes were scarcely a mo» 
ment from her husband's face, soon saw that his 
mind was ill at ease. 

" How much did Mr.. Ellis borrow of you ?" she 
asked, soon after they had t^en their places at the 
table. 

" Two hundred dollars," was replied. 

" No more ?" The mind of Mrs. Wilkinson was 
evidently relieved, at knowing the smallness of the 
sum. 

" True, it isn't much," said Wilkinson. " But 
even a small sum is of great importance when we 
have a good deal to pay, and just lack that amount, 
after gathering in all our available resources. And 
thftt was just my position to-day." 



4. LOST AND WON. 108 

"Why didn't ^rou call on me?" Maiy smiled, 
with evident meaJbing as she said this. 

"On joaT' M^ilkinson looked at her with a 
slight air of surpi|pe. 

" YeS; on me. \I think I could have made you 
up that sum." 

"You!" 

A bright gleam went over the face of Mrs. Wil- 
kinson^ as she saw the siyrprise of her husband. 
. "Yes, me. Why not? You have .always been 
liberal in your supplies of money, and it is by no 
means wonderful that I should have saved a little. 
The fact is, John, IVe never spent my entire income ; 
I always made it a point of conscience to keep as 
far below it as possible." 

" Mary !" Beyond this simple ejaculation, Wil- 
kinson could not go, but sat, with his eyes fixed 
wonderingly on the face of his wife. 

" It is true, dear," she answered, in her lovflKiK^ 
gentle way. " I haven't counted up lately ; but, if < 
I do not err, I have twice the sum you needed to- 
day ; and, what is more, the whole is at your service. 
So don't let this matter of Ellis's failure to return 
you the sum borrowed, trouble you in the least. If 
it never comes back to you, the loss will be made 
up in another quarter." 

It was some moments before Wilkinson could 
make any answer. At last, dropping the knife «Sl^ 
fork which he held in bia \i«a^'a^\i<^ ^\asNfc^^xssaOs^ 
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place, and coming round to where his wife sat, drew 

his arms around her, and as he pressed his lips to 

hers, said with an unsteady voice — 

" God bless you, Mary ! You ate an angel I" 
Had she not her reward in that happy moment ? 

Who will say nay ? 



CHAPTER Xm. 

On the morning that followed the fruitless attempt 
of Henr^ Ellis to make his wife comprehend the 
necessity that existed for an immediate reduction in 
their household expenditures, he did not get up 
until nearly ten o'clock. For at least an hour be- 
fore rising, he was awake, suflfering in both body 
and mind; for the night's debauch had left him^ 
as was usually the case, with a most violent head- 
ache. During all the time he heard, at intervals, 
the voice of Cara in the adjoining room, talking to 
or scolding at the children; but not once during 
the time did she come into the chamber where he 
lay. He felt it as a total want of interest or affec- 
tion on her part. He had done wrong; he fSlt 
that ; yet, at the same time, he also felt that Cara^ 
had her share of the blame to bear. If she had 
only manifested some feeling for him, some interest 
in him, he would have been softened; but, as she 
did not, by keeping entirely away, show that she 
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thought or cared for him; the pure waters of right 
feeling, t^at were gushing up in his mind, were 
touched with* the gall of bitterness. 

Bising at length, Ellis began dressing himself, 
purposely making sufficient noise to reach the ears 
of his wife. But she did not make her appearance. 

Two doors led fromi the chamber in which he 
was. One communicaited with the adjoining room, 
used as a nursery, and the other with the passage. 
After Ellis had dressed and shaved himself, he was^ 
for a short time, undecided whether to enter the 
nursery, in which were his wife and children, or to 
pass through the other door, and leave the house 
without seeing them. 

" I shall only get my feelings hurt," said he, as he 
stood debating the point. '' It's a poor compensa- 
tion for trouble and the lack of domestic harmony, 
to get drunk, I know ; and I ought to be, and am, 
ashamed of my own folly. Oh dear ! what is to be- 
come of me ? Why will not Cara see the evil con- 
sequences of the way she acts upon her husband? 
If I go to destruction, and the chances are agalast 
me, the sin will mainly rest upon her. Yet why 
should I say this ? Am I not man Enough to keep 
sober ? Yes" — thus he went on talking tx> himself 
— " but tf she will not act in some sort of unity 
with me, I shall be ruined in my business. It will 
never do to maintain our present expeusvi^ xo.^^^ ^ 
living ; and she will never \ieax \o ^ ^'ax^^^'* 
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Just. at this moment an angry exclamation from 
the lips of Mrs. Ellis came sharply on the ears of 
her husband, followed by the whippng. and crying 
of one of the children, who had, as far as Ellis could 
gather, from what was said, overset his mother's 
work-basket. 

"No use for me to go in there," muttered the 
unhappy man. " I shall only increase the storm ; 
and Tve had storms enough V 

So he went from the chamber by way of the 
passage, descended to the entry below, and, taking 
up his hat, left the house. 

Now, of all things in the world, in the peculiar 
state of body and mind in which Ellis then was, did 
he want a good strong cup of coffee at his own table, 
and a kind, forbearing, loving wife to set it before 
him. These would have given to his body and to 
his mind just what both needed, for the trials and 
temptations of the day; and they would have saved 
him, at least for the day, perhaps for life ; for the 
pivot upon which the whole, of a man's future destiny 
turns is often small, and scarcely noticed. 

As Ellis stepped from his door, and received the 
fresh air upon his face and in his lungs, he was in- 
stantly conscious of a want in his system, and a 
craving for something to supply that want. Having 
taken no breakfast, the feeling was not to be won- 
dered at. Ellis understood its meaning, in part, 
and took the nearest way to an eating-house, where 
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he ordered something to eat. For him^ it was the 
most natural thing in the world; under the circum- 
stances, to call for something at the bar while his 
breakfast was preparing. He felt better after taking 
a glass of brandy. 

Ellis had finished his breakfast; and was standing 
at the bar with a second glass of liquor in his hand, 
when he was accosted in a familiar manner by the 
same individual who had lured Wilkinson to the 
gaming-table. 

" Ah; my boy ! how are you V said CarltoU; 
grasping the hand of Ellis and shaking it heartily. 
" Glad to see you, 'pon my word ! Where do you 
keep yourself?" 

"You'll generally find me at my store during 
business hours,'' replied Ellis. 

" What do you call business hours ?" was asked 
by Garlton. 

" From eight or nine in the morning until six or 
seven in the evening." 

" Yes — ^yes — yes 1 With you as with every other 
'business' man I know. Business every thing — 
living nothing. You'll get rich; I supjtose; but, by 
the time your sixty or a hundred thousand dollars 
are safely invested in real estate or good securities, 
health will have departed, never to return." 

" Not so bad as that, I presume;" returned Ellis. 

" How can it be otherwise ? The human bod.^ >s\ 
not made of iron and steel •, «a^/\i \^ -^^t&^S^^'^s^^ 
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never stand the usage it receives from some men, 
yovL among the number. For what are the pure air 
and bright sunshine made ? To be enjoyed only by 
the birds and beasts ? Man is surely entitled to his 
share ; and if he neglects to take it, he does so to 
his own injury. You don't look well. In fact, I 
never saw you look worse; and I noticed, when I 
took your hand, that it was hot. Now, my good 
fellow ! this is little better than suicide on your 
part; and if I do not mistake, you are too good a 
Christian to be guilty of self-murder. Why don't 
you ride out and take the air ? You ought to do 
this daily." 

" Too expensive a pleasure for me," said Ellis. 
^'In the first place, with me time is money, and, in 
the second place, I have no golden mint-drops to 
exchange for fast horses." 

"I have a fine animal at your service," replied 
ihe tempter. "Happy to let you use Mm at any 
time." 

"Much obliged for the offer; and when I can 
run away from business for a few hours, will avail 
myself of it." 

^' What do you say to a ride this morning ? I'm 
going a few miles over into Jersey, and should like 
your company above all things." 

"I hardly think I can leave the store to-day," 
replied Ellis. "Lot me see: have I any thing in 
the way of a note to take up ? I believe not." 
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"You say yes, then ?" 

"I don't know about that. It doesn't just seem 
right." 

" Nonsense I It is wonderful how this business 
atmosphere does affect a man's perceptions ! He can 
see nothing but the dollar. Every thing is brought 
down to a money valuation.'* 

We will not trace the argument further. Enough 
that the tempter was successful; and that Ellis^ in- 
stead of going to his store, rode out with Carlton. 

He was not, of course, home at his usual dinner- 
hour. It was between three and four o'clock when 
he appeared at his place of business, the worse for 
his absence, in almost every sense of the word. He 
had been drinking, until he was half stupid, and 
was a loser at the gaming-table of nearly six hun- 
dred dollars. A feeble effort was made by him to 
go into an examination of the business of the day; 
but he found it impossible to fix his mind thereon, 
and so gave up the attempt. He remained at his 
store until ready to close up for the day, and then 
turned his steps homeward. 

By this time he was a good deal sobered, and 
sadder for his sobriety; for, as his mind became 
clearer, he remembered, with more vividness, the 
events of the day, and particularly the fact of having 
lost several hundred dollars to his pretended friend, 
Carlton. 

« Whither am I gomgi ^\^vt \a ^^^ 'Vi ^^^'^ 
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/ was bis shuddering ejaculation, as the imminezz^ 
peril of his position most vividly presented itself. 

How hopelessly he wended his reluctant way 
homeward ! There was nothing to lean upon there. 

' *'No strength of ever-enduring love, to be, as it were, 
a second self to him in his weakness. No out- 
stretched arm to drag him, with something of super- 
human power, out of the miry pit into which he bad 
fallen; but, instead, an indignant hand to thrust 
him farther in. 

• " God help me !" he sighed, in the very bitter- 
ness of a hopeless spirit; ^^for there is no aid in 



man." 



Ah ! if, in his weakness, he had only leaned, in 
true dependence, on Him he thus asked to help 
him; if he had' but resisted the motions of evil in 
himself, as 6ins against his Maker, and resisted them 
in a determined spirit, he need not have fallen; 
strength would, assuredly, have been given. 

The nearer Ellis drew to his home, the more un- 
happy he felt at the thought of meeting his wife. 
After having left the house without seeing her in the 
morning, and then remaining from home all day, he 
had no hope of a kind reception. 

" It's no use 1" he muttered to himself, stopping 
suddenly, when within a square of his house. '^ I 
can't meet Cara; she will look coldly at me, or 
frown, or speak cutting words ; and I'm in no state 
of mind to bear any thing patiently just now. I've 
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done wrong, I know — very wrong ; but I don't want 
it thrown into my faoe. Oh, dear! I am beset 
within and without, behind and before, and there i^s 
little hope for me." 

Overcoming this state of indecision, Ellis forced 
himself to go home. On entering the presence of 
his wife, he made a strong effort to coilipose himself, 
and, when he met Cara, he spoke to her in a cheer- 
ful tone of voice. How great an effort it cost him 
to do this, considering all the circumstances by 
which he was surrounded, the reader may easily 
imagine. And what was his reception ? 

" Found your way home at last !" 

These were the words with which Cara received 
her husband; and they were spoken in a sharp, de- 
riding tone of Voice. The day's doubt, suspense, 
and suffering, had not quieted the evil spirit in her 
heart. She was angry with her husband, and could 
not restrain its expression. 

A bitter retort trembled on the tongue of Ellis; 
but he checked its utterance, and, turning from his 
wife, took one of his children in his arms. The 
sphere of innocence that surrounded the spirit of 
that child penetrated his heart, and touched his 
feelings with an emotion of tenderness. 

" Oh, wretched man that I am V he sighed, in the 
bitterness of a repentant and self-upbraiding spirit. 
So much dependent on me, and yet as weak as a 
reed swaying in the wind." 
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How much that weak/ tempted^ suffering man^ 
just trembling on the brink of destruction, needed a 
true-hearted, forbearing, long-suffering wife ! Such 
a one might — ^yes, would — ^have saved him. By 
the strong cords of love she would have held him to 
her side. 

Several times Ellis tried to interest Cara in con- 
versation; but to every remark she replied only in 
monosyllables. In fact she was angry with hitn, and, 
not feeling kindly, she would not speak kindly. All 
day she had suffered deeply on his account. A thou- 
sand fears had harassed her mind. She had even 
repented of her unkindness towards him, and re- 
solved to be more forbearing in the future. For 
more than an hour she kept the table waiting at 
dinner time, and was so troubled at his absence, that 
she felt no inclination to touch food. 

" Fm afraid I am not patient enough with him," 
she sighed, as better feelings warmed in her heart. 
"I was always a little irritable. But I will try- 
to do better. If he were not so close about money, 
I could be more patient." 

While such thoughts were passing through the 
mind of Mrs. Ellis, a particular friend, named Mrs. 
Claxton, called to see her. 

" Why, bless me, Cara! what's the matter?" ex- 
claimed this lady, as she took the hand of Mrs. Ellis. 
" You look dreadful. Haven't been sick, I hope ?" 

" No, not sick in body," was replied. 
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'^ Sick in mind. The worst kind of sickness. No 
serious trouble, I hope ?" 

There was a free, olf-hand, yet insinuating manner 
about Mrs. Clazton, that, while it won the confidence 
of a certain class of minds, repulsed others. Mrs. 
Ellis, who had no great skill in reading character, 
belonged to the former class; and Mrs. Claxton 
was, therefore, as just said, a particular friend, and 
in a certain sense a confidante. 

« The old trouble," replied Mrs. Ellis to the 
dosing question of her friend. 

" With your husband?" 

" Yes. He pinches me in money matters so closely, 
and grumbles so eternally at what he calls my ex- 
travagance, that I'm out of all patience. Last even- 
ing, just as I was about telling him that he must 
give me new parlour carpets, he, divining, I verily 
believe, my thoughts, cut off every thing, by saying, 
in a voice as solemn as the grave — ' Cara, I would 
like to have a littTe plain talk with you about my 
affairs.' I flared right up. I couldn't have helped 
it, if I'd died for it the n^xt minute." 

« Well ; what then ?" / 
^ Oh ! the old story. Of course he got angry, 
and went off like a streak of lightning. I cried 
half the evening, and then went to bed. I don't 
know how late it was when he came home. This 
morning, when I got up, he was sleeping as heavy as 
a log. It was near ten o'c\o<iV ^V^TiXV^yss-^^^Kssix 
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moving about in our chamber, but I did not go in. 
He had got himself into a huff, and I was deter- 
mined to let him get himself out of it. Just as 
I supposed he would come into the nursery, where I 
was sitting with the children, awaiting his lordship's 
pleasure to appear for breakfast, he opens the door 
into the passage, and walks himself off." 

" Without his breakfast r* 

"Yes, indeed. And IVe seen nothing of him 



since." 



" That's bad," said the friend. « A little tiff juow 
and then is all well enough in its place. But this is 
too serious." 

" So I feel it. Yet what am I to do ?" 

" You will have to manage better than this." 

" Manage ?" 

" Yes. I never have scenea of this kind with my 
husband." 

" He's not so cbse with you as Heory is with me. 
He isn't so mean, if I must speak plainly, in money 
matters." 

" Well, I don't know about that. He isn't per- 
fect by many degrees. One of his faults, from the 
beginning, has been a disposition to dole out my 
allowance of money with a very sparing hand. I 
bore this for some years, but it fretted me; and was 
the source of occasional misunderstandings that were 
very unpleasant." 

Mrs. Claxton paused. 
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" Well ; what remedy did you apply V asked Mrs. 
Ellis. 

" A very simple one. I took what he was pleased 
to give me, and if it didn't hold out, I bought 
what I needed; and had the bills sent in to the 
store." 

" Capital !" exclaimed Mrs. Ellis. « Just what I 
have beeiv thinking of. And it worked well V 

"To a charm." 

" What did Mr. Claxton say when the bills came 
in?" 

" He looked grave, and said I would ruin him ; 
but, of course, paid them." 

" Is that the way you got your new carpets ?" 

'* Yes." > 

" And your new blinds V 

"Yes." 

" Well, I declare I But doesn't Mr. Claxton dimi- 
nish your allowances of money ?" 

" Yes, but his credit is as good as his money. 1 
never pay for dry goods, shoes, or groceries. The 
bills are all sent in to him." 

" And he never grumbles ?" 

" I can't just say that. It isn't a week since he 
assured me, with the most solemn face in the world, 
that if I didn't manage to keep the family on less 
than I did, he would certainly be ruined in his busi- 



ness." 



" The old story." 
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" Yes. I've heard it so often/ that it goes in at 
one ear and out at the other/' . 

" So have I. But I like your plan amazingly, 
and mean to adopt it. In fact, something of the 
kind was running through my head yesterday." 

" Do so ; and you will save yourself a world of 
petty troubles. I find that it works just right." 

This advice of her friend Mrs. Ellis pondered all 
the afternoon, and, after viewing the matter on all 
sides, deliberately concluded to act in like manner. 
Yet, for all this, she could not conquer a certain 
angry feeling that rankled towards her husband, 
and, in spite of sundry half formed resolutions to 
meet him, when he returned, in a kind manner, her 
reception of him was such as the reader has seen. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

The turning-point with Ellis had nearly come. 
It required, comparatively, little beyond the weight 
of a feather to give preponderance to the scale of 
evil influences. Cara's reception, as shown in the 
last chapter, was no worse than he had anticipated, 
yet it hurt him none the less ; for unkind words 
from her were always felt as blows, and coldness as 
the pressure upon his heart of an icy hand. In the 
Jove of his children, who were very fond of him, he 
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sought a kind of refuge. Henrj^ his oldest child, 
was a bright, intelligent boy between eight and nine 
years of age; and Kate, between six and seven, 
was a Bweet-tempered^ affectionate little girl, who 
scarcely ever left her father's side when he was in 
the house. 

At the tea-table, only the children's voices were 
heard : they seemed not to perceive the coldness that 
separated their parents. After supper, Mr. Ellis 
went up into the nursery with Henry and Kate, and 
was chatting pleasantly with them, when their mo- 
ther, who had remained behind to give some direc- 
tions to a servant, came into the room. 

^^ Come V* said she, in rather a sharp voice, as she 
entered, " it is time you were in bed." 

" Papa is telling us a story," returned Kate, in a 
pleading tone : "just let us wait until he is done." 

" I've got no time to wait for stories. Come 1" 
said the mother, imperatively. 

" Papa will soon be done," spoke up Henry. 

" It's early yet, mother," said Ellis ; " let them 
sit up a little while. I'm away all day, and don't 
see much of them." 

" I want them to go to bed now," was the em- 
phatic answer. "It's their bed- time, and I wish 
them out of the way, so that I can go to work. If 
you'd had their noise and confusion about you all 
day, as I have, you'd be glad to see them in their 
beds." 
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" You'll have to go," said Mr. Ellis, in a tone of 
disappointment that he could not congeal. ^< Bat 
get up early to-morrow morning, and I will tell you 
the rest of the story. Don't cry, dear !" And Mr. 
Ellis kissed tenderly his little girl, in whose eyas 
the tears were already starting. 

Slowly, and with sad faces, th^ children turned to 
obey their mother, who, not for a n\oment relenting, 
spoke to them sharply for their lack of prompt obe- 
dience. They went crying up-stairs, and she scolding. 

The moment the door of the nursery closed upon 
the retiring forms of the children, Mr. Ellis started 
to his feet with an impatient exclamation, and com- 
menced pacing the room with rapid steps. 

"Temptations without and storms within," said 
he, bitterly. " Oh, that I had the refuge of a quiet 
home, and the sustaining heart and wise counsels 
of a loving wife !" 

By the time Mrs. Ellis had undressed the children 
and got them snugly in bed, her excited feelings 
were, in a measure, calmed ; and from calmer feel- 
ings flowed the natural result — clearer thoughts. 
Then came the conviction of having done wrong, 
and regret for a hasty and unkind act. 

" He sees but little of them, it is true," she mur- 
mured, "and I might have let them remain up a 
little whfle longer. I'm too thoughtless, sometimes ; 
but I get so tired of their noise and confusion, which 
is kept up all day long." 
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And then she sighed. 

Slowly, and with gentler feelings, Mrs. Ellis went 
dawn-stairs. Better thoughts were in her mind, 
and she was inwardly resolving to act towards her 
husband in a different spirit from that just manifest- 
ed. On entering the nursery, where she had left 
him, she was not a little disappointed to find that he 
was not there. 

" It isn't possible that he has gone out !" was her 
instant mental ejaculation ; and she passed quickly 
into the adjoining chamber to see if he were there. 
It was empty. 

For some time Mrs. Ellis stood in deep abstraction 
of mind; then, as a sigh heaved her bosom, she 
moved from the chamber and went down-stairs. A 
glance at the hat*stand confirmed her fears; her 
husband had left the house. 

"Ah, me!!' she sighed. "It is hard to know 
how to get along with him. If every thing isn't 
just to suit his fancy, off he goes. I might humour 
him more than I do, but it isn't in me to humour 
any one. And for a man to want to be humoured ! 
Oh, dear I oh, dear ! this is a wretched way to live ; 
it will kill me in the end. These men expect their 
own way in every thing, and if they don't get it, 
then there is trouble. I'm not fit to be Henry's 
wife. He ought to have married a woman with less 
independence of spirit ; one who would have been, 
the mere creature of his -vrlMas wAi^axkSsvsa**'' 
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Mrs. ElliS; with a troubled heart, went up to the 
room where so many of her lonely evening hours 
were spent. Taking -her work-basket, she tried to 
sew; but her thoughts troubled her so, that she 
finally sought refuge therefrcHn in the pages of an 
exciting romance. 

The realizing power of imagination in Ellis was 
very strong. While he paced the floor after his wife 
and children had left the room, there came to him 
such a vivid picture of the coldness and reserve that 
must mark the hours of -that evening, if they were 
passed with Cara, that he turned from it witti a 
sickening sense of pain. Under the impulse of that 
feeling he left the house, but with no purpose as to 
where he was going. 

For as long, perhaps, as half an hour, Ellis walked 
the street, his mind, during most of the time, pon- 
dering the events of the day. His absence from 
business was so much lost, and would throw double 
burdens on the morrow, for, besides the sum of two 
hundred dollars to be returned to Wilkinson, he had 
a hundred to make up for another friend who had 
accommodated him. But where was the money to 
come from ? In the matter of borrowing, Ellis had 
never done much, and his resources in that line were 
small. His losses at the gaming-table added so 
much to the weight of discouragement under which 
he suffered ! 

"You play well." Frequently had the artful 
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tempter, Carlton, lured his victim on by this and 
other similar expressions, during the time he had 
him in his power; and thus flattered, Ellis continued 
at cards until repeated losses had so far sobered him 
as to give sufficient mental resolution to enable him 
to stop. 

Now, these expressions returned to his mind, 
and their effect upon him was manifested in the 
thought, — ' 

^' If I hadn't been drinking, he would have found 
in me a different antagonist altogether/' 

It was an easy transition from this state of mind 
to another. It was almost natural for the wish to 
try his luck again at cards to be formed ; particularly 
as he was in great need of money, and saw no legi- 
timate means of getting the needed supply. 

The frequency with which Ellis had spent his 
evenings abroad made him acquainted with many 
phases of city life hidden from ordinary observers 
Idle curiosity had more than once led him to visit 
certain gambling-houses on a mere tour of observa- 
tion; and, daring these visits, he had each time been 
tempted to try a game or two, in which cases little 
had been lost or won. The motive for winning did 
not then exist in tempting strength ; and, besides, 
Ellis was naturally a cautious man. Now, however, 
the motive did exist. 

" Yes, I do play well,*' said he, mentally answer- 
ing the remembered complimeivt oi 0)%:^^^^.^'*'* "«sjSk 

nL— 11 
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but for your stealing away my brains with liquor, 
you would have found me a different kind of ftiita- 
gonist/' I 

Ellis had fifty dollars in his pocket. This 9um 
was the amount of the day's sales of goods in his 
store. Instead of leaving the money in his fire- 
closet, he had taken it with him, a sort of dim idea 
being in his mind that, possibly, it might be wanted 
for some such purpose as now contemplated. So 
he was all prepared for a trial of his skill ; and the 
trial was made. To one of the haunts of iniquity 
before visited in mere reprehensible curiosity, he 
now repaired with the deliberate purpose of winning 
money to make up for losses Already sustained, and 
to provide for the next day's payments. He went 
in with fifty dollars in his pocket-book; at twelve 
o'clock he left the place perfectly sober, and the 
winner of three hundred dollars. Though often 
urged to drink, he had, knowing his weakness, firmly 
declined in every instance. 

Cara, he found, as usual on returning home late 
at night, asleep. He sought his pillow without 
disturbing her, and lay for a long time with his 
thoughts busy among golden fancies. In a few 
hours he had won three hundred dollars, and that 
from a player of no common skill. 

" Yes, yes, Carlton said true. I play well." Over 
and over did Ellis repeat this, as he lay with his 
mind too much excited ((xc sleep. 
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Wearied nature yielded at last. His dreams re- 
peated the incidents of the evenings and reconstructed 
them into new and varied forms. When he awoke, 
at day-dawn, from his restless slumber, it took but 
a short time for his thoughts to arrange themselves 
into a purpose, and that purpose was to aeels. out 
Carlton as the first business of the day, and win 
back the evidence^ of debt that he had against 
him. 

The meeting of Ellis and his wife at the breakfast- 
table had less of coldness and reserve in it than their 
meeting at tea-time. No reference was made to the 
previous evening, nor to the fact of his having re- 
mained out to a late hour. 

It was the intention of Ellis, on leaving his house 
after breakfast, to repair to his store and make some 
preliminary arrangements for the day before hunting 
up Carlton; but on his way thither, his appetite 
constrained him to enter a certain drinking-house 
just for a single glass of brandy to give his nerves 
their proper tension. 

"Ah! how are you, my boy?" exclaimed Carl- 
ton, who was there before him, advancing as he 
spoke, and offering his hand in his usual frank 
way. 

" Glad to meet you !" returned Ellis. " Just the 
man I wished to see. Take a drink V* 

" I don't care if I do." 

And the two men moved m^ \g VJaa\iwx. ^\iss^ 
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they turned awayj Carlton drew his arm familiarly 
within that of Ellis^ and bending close to bis ear^ 
said — " You wish to take up your due-bills> I pre- 
sume ?" 

'< You guess my wishes precisely/' was the an- 
swer. 

"Well, I shall be pleased to have you cancel 
them. Are you prepared to do it this morning ?" 

" I am — ^in the way they were created." 

A gleam of satisfaction lit up the gambler's ^ice^ 
which was partly turned from Ellis; but he shrugged 
bis shoulders, and said, in an altered voice — -^^ I'm 
'most afraid to try you agidn." 

" We're pretty well matched, I know," said the 
victim. " If you decline, of course the matter ends." 

" I never like to be bantered," returned Carlton. 
^^ If a man were to dare me to jump from the house- 
top, it would be as much as I could do to restrain 
myself." 

" I've got three hundred in my pocket," said 
Ellis, "and I'm prepared to see the last dollar 
of it." 

" Good stuff in you, my boy !" and Carlton laid 
his hand upon his shoulder in a familiar way. ^' It 
would hardly be fair not to give you a chance to get 
back where you were. So here's for you, win or 
lose, sink or swim." 

And the two men left the tavern together. We 
need not follow them, nor describe the contest that 



t 
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ensued. The result has already been anticipated 
by the reader. A few hours sufficed to strip Ellis 
of his three hundred dollars^ and increase his debts 
to the gambler nearly double the former amount. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Mrs. Elus knew, by the appearance of her bus* ** 
band; that he had not been drinking on the night pre- 
vious^ late as he had remained ^,way. This took a 
weight from her feelings, and relieyed her mind 
from self-upbraidings that would have haunted her 
all the day. After breakfast her mind began to 
ponder what Mrs. Claxton had said on the day pre- 
yious, and the more she thought of her advice and 
example, the more she felt inclined to adopt a 
Binular course of action. . On new Brussels carpets 
she had, long ago, set her heart, and already wor- 
ried her husband about them past endurance. To 
obtain his consent to the purchase, she felt to be 
hopeless. 

<^ I must get them in this way, or not at all. So 
much is clear.'' Thus she communed with herself. 
" He's able enough to pay the bill ; if I had any 
doubts of that, the matter would be settled ; but I 
have none." 

With the prospect of getting the long coveted 
carpets, came an increased de^ic^ iox^€\£ y^^^^'^^^s^- 
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In ima^ation Mrs^ Ellis saw them already on the 
floor. For some hoiurs there was a straggle in her 
mind. Then the tempter triumphed. She dressed 
herself; and went out for the purpose of making a 
selection. From this moment she did not hesitate. 
Galling at a well-known carpet warehouse, she made 
her selection, and directed the bill, after the carpet 
was made and put down, to be sent in to her husband. 
The price of the carpet she chose was two dollars and 
a quarter a yard; and the whole bill, including that 
of the upholsterer, would reach a hundred and sixty 
dollars. 

When Mrs. Ellis returned home, after haying con- 
summated her purpose, the thought of her beautifbl 
carpet g^ve her far less pleasure than she had an- 
ticipated. In every wrong act lies its own punish- 
ment. Uneasiness of mind follows as a sure conse- 
quence. From the idea of her beautiful parlours, 
her mind would constantly turn to her husband. 

« What wiU he say V 

Ah ! if she could only have answered that ques- 
tion satisfactorily ! 

^' I will be so good, I will disarm him with kind- 
ness. I will humour him in every thing. I will 
not give him a chance to be angry.'' 

For a while tiiis idea pleased the mind of Mrs. 
Ellis. But it only brought a temporary respite to 
the uneasiness produced by her wrong act. 

" I'll tell him just what I have done," said she 
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to herself^ as the dinner hour approaeliedy and Gara 
hegjBcik to look for her husband's return. *' He might 
as well know it now^ as in a week ; and, besides, it 
will^ye him time to prepare for the 1h11« Tes, that ' 
is wlmt I will do/^ 

Still/ her mind felt troubled. The aet was done, 
and no way of reianeat remained open. The oonse- 
iquences must be met. 

The hour for Mr. Ellis to return home at length 
arrived, and his wife waited his coming with a feel- 
iz^ of troubled suspense such as she had rarely, if 
ever, before exp^enced. Smiles, ready to be forced 
to her countenance, were wreathing themselves in 
her imagination. She ^meant to be ^'so good,'' so 
loving, so considerate. A particular dish of which 
he was so fond had been ordered, — ^it was a month 
since it had graced their table. 

But time moved on. It was thirty minutes past 
the dinner hour, and he was still away. At last 
Mrs. Ellis gave him up. A fall hour, had elapsed, 
and there was little probability of his return before 
the dose of business for the day. So she sat down 
with her children to eat the meal which long delay 
had spoiled, and for which she had now but little 
appetite. 

Wearily passed the afternoon, and, as the usual 
time for Ellis's appearance drew near, his wife be- 
gan to look for his coming with feelings of unusual 
concern. Not concern for \i\Tn^\>\jL\»iQx\ka\S!j^. ^®«^ 
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had pretty well made up her mind to inform him of 
what she had done^ but shrank from the scene which 
she had every reason to believe would follow. 

The twilight had just begun to fall, and Mrs. 
ElliS; with her babe in her arms, was sitting in one 
of the parlours, waiting for and thinking of her hus- 
band, when she heard his key in the door. He came 
in, and moving along the entry with a quicker step 
than usual, went up-stairs. Supposing that, not 
finding her above, he would come down to the par- 
lours, Mrs. Ellis waited nearly five minutes. Then 
she followed him up-stairs. Not finding him in the 
nursery, she passed into their chamber. Here she 
found him, lying across the bed, on which he had, 
evidently, thrown himself under some strong excite- 
ment, or abandonment of feeling, for his head was 
not upon a pillow, and he lay perfectly motionless, 
as if unconscious of her presence. 

^' Henry I" She called his name, but he made no 
answer, nor gave even a sign. 

"Henry! Are you sick?" 

There was a slight movement of his body, but no 
reply. 

"Henry! Henry!" Mrs. Ellis spoke in tones of 
anxiety, as she laid her hand upon him. "Speak! 
What is the matter ? Are you sick ?" 

A long deep sigh was the only answer. 

" Why don't you speak, Henry ?" exclaimed Mrs. 
Ellis. "You frighten me dreadfully." 
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" Don't double me just now, if you please/* said 
the wretched man, in a low, half-whispering voice. 

" But what ails you, Hwiry f Are you sick ? 

"Yes." ' 

"How? Where? What can I do for you?" 

" Nothing !" was faintly murmured. 

By this time, Cara began to feel really alarmed. 
Leaving the room hurriedly, she gave the babe she 
held in her arms to one of her domestics, and then 
returned. Bending, now, over her husband, she 
took one of his hands, and clasping it tighUy, said, 
in a voice of earnest affection that went to the heart 
of Ellis with electric quickness — 

" Do, Henry, say what ails you ! Can't I get 
something for you ?" 

"Til feel better in a little while," whispered 
EUis. 

" Let me send for the doctor."^ 

" Oh, no 1 no ! Tm not so sick as that," was an- 
swered. " I only feel a little faint, not having taken 
any dinner." 

" Why did you go without a meal ? It is not 
right to do so. I waited for you so long, and was 
so disappointed that you did not come." 

There was more of tenderness and wife-like in- 
terest in Cara's words and manner than had been 
manifested for a long time, and the feelings of Ellis 
were touched thereby. Partly rai^ng himself ou. 
his elbow, he replied— 
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^^ I knaw it isn't right ; but I was so much en- 
gaged !" 

The twilight pervading the room was too feeble to 
give Mrs. Ellis a dbtinct view of her husband's coun- 
tenance. Its true expression; therefore; was veiled. 

"You feel better now, do you?" she inquired 
tenderly. 

"Yes, dear," he answered, slightly pressing the 
hand she had laid in his. 

" I will order tea on the table immediately." 

And Mrs. Ellis left the room. When she re- 
turned, he had risen from the bed, and was sitting 
in a large chair near one of the windows. 

"Are you better, dear?" tenderly inquired Mrs. 
Ellis. 

"Yes, a good deal better," was answered. And 
the words were truly spoken ; for this unlooked-for, 
kind, even tender reception, had wrought an al- 
most instantaneous change. He had come home 
with a feeling of despair tugging at his heart. No- 
thing appeared before him but ruin. Now the light 
of hope, feeble though were the rays, came glim* 
mering across the darkness of his spirit. 

" I am glad to hear it 1" was the warm response 
of Cara. " Oh ! it is so wrong for you to neglect 
your meals. You confine yourself too closely to 
business. I wanted you to come home to-day par- 
ticularly, for I had prepared for you, just in the 
way you like it, such a nice dish of maccaroni." 
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" It was very thoaghtful in you, deaf. I wish I 
had been at home to enjoy it with you." 

Tea being announced^ Mrs. Ellis arose and said : 

"Come; supper is on the table. You must 
break your long fast." 

" First let me wash my hands and face/' returned 
Ellis, who wished to gain time, as well as use all 
the means, to restore his countenance to a better 
expression than it wore, ere meeting Cara under 
the glare of strong lamp light. 

A basin was filled for him by his wife, and, after 
washiBg his hands and face, he left the chamber 
with her, and went to the dining-room. Here Cara 
got a distinct view of her husband's countenance. 
Many lines of the passion and suffering wntten 
there during that, to him, ever-to-be-remembered 
day, were still visible, and, as Cara read them with- 
out comprehending their import, a vague fear came 
hovering over her heart. Instantly her thoughts 
turned to what she had been doing, and most sin- 
cerely did she repent of the act. 

" I will confess it to him, this very night,*' such 
was her mental resolution, — "and promise, here- 
after never to do aught against his wishes." 

Notwithstanding Ellis had taken no dinner, he 
had little appetite for his evening meal; and the 
concern of his wife was increased on observing that 
he merely tasted his food and sipped his tea. 

The more than ordinary tiwsSAfe ervxijsfc^^^Si ^'^ 
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in the whole manner ^f Ellis as in the expression 
of his face and in the tones of his voice, oppressed 
the heart of Cara. She felt that something more 
than usual must have occurred to disturb him. 
Could it be possible that any thing was wrong in 
his business ? The thought caused a low thrill to 
tremble along her nerves. He had frequently 
spoken of his affairs' as not very prosperous ; was 
alwayS; in fact, making a '^ sort of a poor mouth." 
But all this she had understood as meant for effect — 
as a cover for his opposition to her wish to spend. 
What if it were all as he had represented ? 

Such thoughts could not but sober the mind of 
Mrs. Ellis, and caused her manner towards her hus- 
band to assume an air of tenderness and concern to 
which it had too long been a stranger. How quick- 
ly was this felt by Ellis ! How gratefully did his 
heart respond to his wife's gentler touches on its 
tensely strung chords I 

That evening Henry Ellis spent at home. Not 
much conversation passed between him and his 
wife; for the mind of each was too heavily bur- 
dened with thoughts of its own to leave room for 
an interchange of ideas. But the manner of Cara 
towards her husband was subdued, and even tender ; 
and he felt it as the grateful earth feels the strength- 
giving impression of the gentle rain. Leaving the 
past, to the future both their thoughts turned ; and 
both strengthened themselves in good resolutions. 
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Cara resolved to be a better wife — to be more con- 
siderate and more yielding towards her husband. 
And Ellis resolved to abandon, at every sacrifice, 
the vicious habits he had indulged, — habits which, 
within a day or two, had led hiin aside from the 
path of safety, and conducted him to the brink of a 
precipice, from which he now started back with a 
thrilling sense of fear. 

More than twenty times during that evening was 
Oara on the eye of telling her husband about the 
carpet. But ^he shrank from the confession. 

" In the morning I will, do it," was her final con- 
clusion } thus putting off the evil hour. But morn- 
ing found her no better prepared for the task. 



CHAPTEK XVI. 

All through the night, the mind of Ellis was 
haunted with troubled dreams ; but, on waking, he 
felt calm, and good purposes were in his heart. The 
manner of Cara still being tender and considerate, 
he went forth feeling the strength of her love, and 
resolving, for her sake, and the sake of his children, 
to free himself from his present entanglements, cost 
what it would. 

Seven hundred dollars was the sum he had lost 

at the gaming-table, and for o^ei ^^^ >KQSi^<^^ ^"^ 
m.—i2 
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thid, Carlton Held his obligations, payable on de^ 
mand. Besides this, he owed on accotint of tempo- 
raiy loans, from business friends, about an equal* 
amount. Moreover, on that day, a note of three 
hundred dollars fell due ; and in the coming ten 
•days, about a thousand dollars had to be paid into 
bank. The aggregate of all these obligations, to be 
met within two weeks, was two thousand three hun- 
dred dollars. 

As Ellis looked at this formidable atoiount, and 
calculated his resources) he felt, for a time, utterly 
discouraged. But a reaction from this state of 
feeling came, and he set his mind vigorously to 
work in devising means for the pressing emergency. 

" There is one thing certain," said he to himself, 
as he pondered the matter. ^< Carlton will have to 
wait. So there are five hundred dollars pushed 
ahead. I received no value in the case, and shall 
not hurry myself to make payment." 

Even while Ellis thus spoke, a man called and 
presented the due-bills he had given to the gambler. 

"I can't take these up now," was the prompt 
reply. 

" My directions are to collect them forthwith," 
said the man. 

" Mr. Carlton will have to wait my convenience.*' 
Ellis spoke with considerable irritation of manner. 

^^ Shall I say so to him ?" was asked, in a tone 
that involved a warning of consequences. 



l6st and won. 135 



"You can say to him what you please," answered 
Ellis, sharply. 

" Oh ! very well !'' 

The man turned away, and walked towards the 
door. He paused, however, after going a short dis- 
tance ; stood, as if reflecting, for some moments, and 
then came back. 

" You had better think over this a little,'^ said 
he, in a conciliatory voice. "The debt is, I need 
not remind you, one of honour ; and it is neither 
wise nor safe for a man of business to let such a 
debt be handed over for legal collection. You un- 
derstand, I presume V 

The suggestion caused Ellis to start, involunta- 
rily. He saw, at a glance, the dangerous position 
in which he stood. Only by retaining a fair credit 
would it be possible for him to surmount his present 
difficulties ; and his credit would be instantly blast- 
ed if a suit were brought against him by a man he 
had now good reasons to believe was known in the 
community as a gambler. 

" You understand me ?" repeated the collector, in 
a tone of marked significance. 

Ellis tried to regain his self-possession, and affect 
indifference. But his feelings were poorly dis- 
guised. 

" Just say to Mr. Carlton," he replied, " that it 
is not my purpose to give him any trouble about 
this matter. I will take u^ t\i^ ^xjL<i^^^. ^\s^»"S. 



156 THE TWO wives; or, 

Have some heavy payments to make, and cannot do 
it just now." 

« When will it be done ?' 

" That I am unable, just now, to say." 

"Can't you give me a part of the money to- 
day r 

Ellis shook his head. 

" I have notes in bank, and they must take the 
precedence of all other payments." 

" To-morrow, then ?" 

"I have five hundred dollars to pay to-morrow." 

The man's countenance began to lower. 

" Just go to Mr. Carlton, if you please, and tell 
him what I say. He's a man of common sense ; — - 
he will listen to reason." 

" My orders to collect were imperative," persisted 
the man. 

" Tell him that you can't collect to-day. That I 
must and will have time. There now I Go I I've 
something else to do besides arguing this matter 
fruitlessly." 

The collector turned off with an angry, threaten- 
ing look. A few minutes after he was gone, and 
ere the mind of Ellis had recovered its balance, a 
customer called in and paid a bill of a hundred dol- 
lars. This awakened a feeling of confidence ; and, 
in a hopeful spirit, Ellis went forth to make ar- 
rangements for the balance of what was wanted for 
the day. He found no difficulty in procuring the 
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som he needed, which was four hundred dollars. 
After taking up his note, he called apon his friend 
Wilkinson with the two hundred dollars he had 
fai^d \p return the day before, when, after apolo* 
tgizing for his neglect, he asked him how he would 
be off in regai^d to money matters during the ensu- 

♦ iBg two weeks. 

* " Tight as a drum,*' was answered. 

I " r m sorry to hear that," replied Ellis, showing 

. more disappointment than he wished to appear; 

*^ for I have made some calculation on you. I have 

j|f nearly two thousand dollars to take care of in the 

^ ^ next ten days." 

" I wish I could help you. But, indeed, I can- 
not," said Wilkinson, looking serious. "I have 
been a good deal crowded of late, and shall have 
my hands full, and more than full for some time to 
come. I never knew money so tight as it is just 
now." 

" Nqr I neither. Well, I suppose we shall get 
through somehow. But I must own that things 
look dark." 

" The darkest hour is just before the break of 
day," said Wilkinson, with an earnestness that ex- 
pressed his faith in what he said. His faith was 
bom of a resolution to separate himself from all 
dangerous companionship and habits, and a deeply 
felt conviction of the all-sustaining strength of his 
wife's self-denying affection. 



voice. 
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" Yes — yes — so the proverb says, and so the poe^ 
sings," returned Ellis, thoughtfully. " This seems 
to be my darkest hour. God grant it be only the 
precursor of day !" / '# 

" Amen !" The solemn response of Wilkhifoni^ 
was involuntary. • • , 

" And so you can^t help me ?" said Ellis, recd^ * 
vering himself, and speaking in a more cheerful t 

ice. j 

" Indeed I cannot." I 

" Well, help will come, I suppose. There is 

nothing like trying. So good morning. Time is^^ 

too precious to waste just nowi" ^ 

Between the store of Wilkinson and that of 
Ellis was a refectory,' where the latter often repaired 
for a lunch and something to drink about eleven or 
twelve o'clock. It was now twelve, and, as Ellis 
had taken only a light breakfast, and omitted his 
morning dram, he felt both hungry and dry. Al- 
most as a matter of course, he was about filtering 
this drinking-house, when, as he stepped on the 
threshold, his eyes rested on the form of Carlton, 
standing by the bar with a glass^ in his hand. 
Quickly he turned away, and kept* on *o his store, 
where he quenched his thirst with a copious draught 
of ice-water. • Not a drop of liquor had passed his 
lips when he went home at dinner-time. And he 
was as free from its influence when he joined his 
family at the close of day. Cara received* him with 
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the kindness and consideration that were so grateful 
to his feelings ; and he spent the evenings safe from 
all dangers; at home. 



-. • 



• CHAPTER XVn. 

*^ Will you have the money now, dear ?" said Mrs. 

^ Wilkinson, as she arose, with her husband, from the 

dipner-table, on the day she announced to him the 

f^x^t thit she had saved a few hundred doHars, out 

.1** 

[ of the amount give^f her for the expenses of the 
-•'family. 

S^ " No, not. to-day/' replied Wilkinson. " In fact, 
J§MBTjy* he added, "I don't feel just right about 
I taking your money ; and I think I must manage to 
get along without it." 

" John!" j^ Mrs. Wilkinson seemed hurt by her 

husbj^^lpff^^^ 

" iMBpftur^ Mary," was replied with mu^ ten- 
derness of, manner. " You have saved it for some 
particular p urp_Qg e,iand I shall not feel happy to let 
it'g(^back aPRfipd become a6sorl|^ in my busi- 

ness.^ . ^ • 

"H&ve we' divided interests, John,?^'' said Mrs. 
Wilkinson, in a low, serious voiee, as she clung to 
her husband's arm, and looked steadily into his face. 

" I hope not, Mary." 
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^' Am I not your wife ?" 

'^ Yes, yes ; and one of the best of wives." 

" And do I not love you ?" 

" Never for a single moment Has a doubt of your 
love been whispered in my heart." 

" Such a whisper would have wronged me. Yes, 
my husband, I do love you, and as my very life." 

Wilkinson bent down and pressed his lips to hers. 

" Love ever seeks to bless its object," oontinued 
Mary, " and finds, in doing so, its purest delight. 
Do you think I could use the money I have, in any 
way that would bring me so much pleasure as by V 
placing it in your hands ? Surely your heart says 
no." 

<* I will take it, dear," said Wilkinson, after a 
slight pause. His voice was unsteady as he spoke; #^^ 
"and you will have your reward," he added, in 
tones filled with a prophecy for the future. 

" Never — ^never — never shall act of mine bring a 
shadow to that dear face !" wtt ^^ ment^ejaoa- 
lation of Wilkinson, as, with an impulse of JR^ction 
he could not restrain, he threw his arms around his 
wife and hugged her to his bosom* 

<^ Bless you! Bless you, Maif I" dme, almost 
sobbing, from his overflowing heart. • 

On his way to his store, that afternoon, Wilkin- 
son felt the old desire to stop and get his usual glass 
of brandy, and he was actually about to enter a 
drinking-house, when the image of his wife came so 
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distinctly before his mind; that it seemed almost like 
a personal presence. He saw a shadow upon her 
face; and the dimness of tears was in her tender 
blue eyes. 

"No!" said he resolutely, and with an audible 
expression; and quickly passed on. 

How his bosom rose and fell, with a panting mo- 
tion, as if from some strong physical effort. 

" What an escape ! It was the very path of 
danger!" such were his thoughts. "To venture 
into that path again were the folly of a madman. 
No; Mary; no ! Your l(Jve shall draw me back with 
its strong attra<^tion. A new light seems breaking 
all around me. I see as I never saw before. There 
is the broad way to destruction; and here winds the 
narrow but pleasant path of safety. Ruined hopes, 
broken heartS; and sad wrecks of humanity are scat- 
tered thickly along the first, but heavenly confidence, 
joyful heartS; and man, with the light of celestial 
truth upon his upturned face, is to be found in the 
other. Shall I hesitate in which to walk ? No V* 

With a quicker and more elastic step Wilkinson 
pursued his way; and reached his store just as a cus- 
tomer from the country; who had been waiting for 
him; was leaving. 

"Just in time," said the latter. "I've been 
waiting for you over half an hour." 

" I dined later to-day than usual," returned Wil- 
kinson. 
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" I wanted to settle my bill, but there were two 
or three iteais which your clerk could not explain. 
So I concluded to let the matter stand over until I 
was in the city again, which will be in the coarse 
of a few weeks. However, as you are here, we will 
arrange it now." 

So the two men walked back to the desk upon 
which lay Wilkinson's account books. The custom- 
er's bill was referred to, and one or two slight dis- 
crepancies reconciled. The amount of it was nearly 
two hundred dollars. 

*^ You will take off five per cent, for cash, I pre- 
sume ?" 

" Certainly," replied Wilkinson. 

The money was paid down. 

" So much for not stopping on the' way to busi- 
ness for a glass of brandy." 

This thought was spontaneous in the mind of 
Wilkinson. After his customer had left, he fell into 
a musing state, in which many thoughts were pre- 
sented, that, from the pain and self-condemnation 
they occasioned, he tried to push from his mind. 
But he was not able to do this. Much of the his- 
tory of his daily life for the past few years presented 
itself^ and, in. reviewing it, many things stood out 
in bold relief, which were before regarded as of 
little moment. Not until now did he clearly see the 
dangerous position in which he stood. 

"So near the brink of ruin!" he sighed. "I 
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knew the path to be a dangerous one; I knew that 
other feet had slipped; but felt secure in my own 
strength. Ah! that strength was weakness itself. 
I a drunkard V' He shuddered as the thought pre- 
sented itself. '^And Mary^ the hopeless^ broken- 
hearted wife of one lost to every ennobling senti- 
ment of the human mind! It is awful to think 
ofit!" 

Wilkinson was deeply disturbed. For some time 
longer his mind dwelt on this theme : then^ in the 
depths of his own thoughts^ and in the presence of 
Heaven, he resolved to be in safety, by avoiding the 
path of danger ; to put forever from his lips the cup 
from which he had so often drank confusion. 

Suddenly he appeared to be lifted above the level 
he had occupied, into a region whose atmosphere was 
purer, and to a positicm from which he saw things in 
new relations. It was only then that he fully compre- 
hended the real danger from which he had escaped. 

" And my wife has saved me !" was the involun- 
tary acknowledgment of his heart. 

The rest of the afternoon was spent by Wilkinson 
in a careful investigation of his affairs. He ascer- 
tained the entire amount he would have to pay in 
the coming six months, and also his probable re- 
sources during the time. The result was very dis- 
couraging. But for the sum lost to Carlton he 
would have seen all clear ; but the abstraction of so 
much lessened his available mew3k&^ ^sA "SR^^iS^ ^^ 
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clog the wheels of his business as to make all pro- 
gress exceedingly difficult. 

There was a shadow on the brow of Wilkinson 
when he met his wife that evening, and she saw it 
the moment he came in, notwithstanding his effort 
to seem cheerful. This shadow fell upon her heart, 
but she did not permit its reproduction on her coun- 
tenance. 

After tea, Mary was busied for a short time in 
getting little Ella to sleep. When she returned, at 
length, to their sitting-room, she had a small pack- 
age in her hand, which, with a smiling face, she laid 
upon the table at which her husband sat reading. 

" What is that, dear ?" he asked, lifting his eyes 
to her face. 

*' We shall soon see," was answered, and Mrs. 
Wilkinson commenced opening the package. In a 
moment or two, five or six rolls of coin were pro- 
duced, nicely enveloped in paper. 

" This is my sub-treasury," said she, with a smile. 
" I took an account of the deposits to-day, and find 
just five hundred and fifty dollars. So, even if Mr. 
Ellis should fail to return the two hundred dollars 
he borrowed, you will still be three hundred and 
fifty dollars better off than you thought you were. 
So push every gloomy thought from your heart. 
All will come out right in the end." 

Wilkinson looked at the money like one who 
could scarcely believe the evidence of his senses. 
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*^This for the present," said Mrs. Wilkinson, 
leaning towards her husband, and fixing her gentle, 
yet earnest, loving eyes upon his face. " This for 
the present. And now let me give you my plans 
for the future. Your business is to earn money, 
and mine to expend so much of it as domestic cgm- 
fort and well-being requires. Thus far I believe 
the expenditure had not been in a just ratio to the 
earnings. Speak out plainly, dear husband ! and 
say if I am not right." . 

Wilkinson sat silent, gradually withdrawing his eyes 
from those of his wife, and letting them fall to the floor. 

'< Yes, I am right," said the latter, after a pause. 
'^ And such being the case, you have become pressed 
for money to conduct your business. A change, 
then, is required. We must lessen our expenses. 
And now listen to what I have to propose. I went 
this afternoon to see Mrs. Capron, and she says, that 
if we will furnish our own room, she will board us 
and a nurse for ten dollars a week." 
/ " Board us !" 

" Yes, dear. Won't it be much better for us to 
take boarding for two or three years, until we can 
afford to keep a house ?" 

*^ But our furniture, Mary ? What is to be done 
with that V^ 

<* All provided for," said Mrs. Wilkinson, with 
sparkling eyes, and a countenance flushed witk U;^<9k 
excitement she felt. " ^e ViHii \mks^ %i ^»ikfcr 

JU.— IS ' 
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''A sale r 

''Yes, a sale. And this will give you more 
money. We will live at half the present cost, and 
you will get hack into your hnsin^ss at least a thoa- 
sand dollars that never should have been taken 
firojn it." 

'' But the sacarifice, Mary I" said Wilkinson, as if 
seeking an argument against his wife. 

" Did you never hear of such a thing," she re- 
plied, '* as throwing over a part of the cargo to save 
the ship r 

'' Bless you ! Bless you, Mary !" exolaiaied 
Wilkinson, in a broken voice, as he hid his face 
upon his wife's bosom. ''You have, indeed, saved 
me from shipwreck, body and soul, just as I was 
about to be thrown upon the breakers! Heaven 
will reward your devoted love, your tenderness, your 
long-suffering and patient forbearance. Thank Gt)d 
for such a wife V* 

And the whole frame of the strong man qui- 
vered. 

It was many minutes before either of them 
spoke ; then Mr. Wilkinson lifted his face, and said 
calmly — 

" Yes, Mary, we will do as you propose ; for you 
have spoken wisely. I will need every dollar in 
my business that I elm get. And now let me say 
a few words more. In times past I have not been 
80 kind to you-— as considerate — *' 
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''Dear husband ! let the past be as if it had not 
been. You were always kind, gentle, loving" — 

'' Let me speak what is in my mind. I wish to 
give it utterance," interrupted Wilkinson. "In 
times past, I have too often nought companionship 
from home, and' such companionship has ever been 
dangerous and debasing. I have this day resolved 
to correct that error; and I will keep my resolution. 
Henceforth, home shall be to me the dearest place. 
And there is one more thing I wish to say" — 

The voice of Wilkinson changed its expression, 
while a slight flush came into his face. 

'' There is one habit that I have indulged, and 
which I feej to be an exceedingly dangerous one. 
That habit I have solemnly promised, in the sight 
of Heaven, to correct. I will no longer put to my 
lips the cup of confusion." 

Wilkinson was not prepared for the eflfect these 
words had upon his wife, who, instantly uttering a 
cry of joy, flung herself ii]^o her husband's arms, 
sobbing — 

'' Oh ! I am the happiest woman alive this day !" 
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GHAPTEK XVin. 

To Ellis the trials of the next two weeks were of 
the severest character. Yet, he kept himself -away 
from drinking-houses, and straggled manfully to re- 
tain his feet under him. In this he was only sus- 
tained hy the kindness of his wife's manner, and 
the interest she seemed to feel in him. Had she 
acted towards him with her usual want of affection- 
ate consideration, he would have fallen under the 
heavy hurdens that rested upon him. Scarcely a 
day passed in which he was not visited by Carlton's 
agent, and fretted almost past endurance by his 
importunities. But he steadily refused to take up 
any of the due-bills; at the same time that he 
promised to cancel them at some future period. 
This did not, of course, suit the gambler, who sent 
threats of an immediate resort to legal proceedings. 

Of all this Cara knew nothing ; yet she could not 
help seeing that her husband was troubled, and this 
caused her to muse on what she had done with in- 
creasing uneasiness. She no longer took any pleasure 
in the thoughts of new parlour carpets. But it was 
too late, now, to retrace her steps of error. The 
carpets were already in the hands of the upholsterers, 
and a few days would see them on the floor. 

" I must tell him about them," said Cara to her- 
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self; about a week after her act of folly, as she sat, 
towards %he close of day, broodiDg over what she 
had done. " To be forewarned is to be forearmed. 
In a few days the carpets will be sent home, and 
then"— 

A slight inward shudder was felt by Cara, as she 
paused, with the sentence unfinished. 

" But I'm foolish," she added, recovering herself, 
"very foolish. Why need I be so afraid of Henry? 
I have some freedom of action left — ^some right of 
choice. These were not all yielded in our marriage. 
His will was not made the imperative law of all my 
actions. No— no. And here lies the ground of 
difference between us. The fact is, he is to blame 
for this very thing, for he drove me to it." 

But such thoughts did not satisfy the mind of 
Mrs. Ellis, nor remove the sense of wrong that op- 
pressed her spirit. So, in a little while, she came 
back to her resolution to tell her husband, on that 
very evening, all about what she had done. This 
was her state of mind, when her friend Mrs. Glaxton 
called in. After the first pleasant greeting, the lady, 
assuming a slight gravity of manner, said — 

" Do you know, Mrs. Ellis, that Fve thought a 
good deal about the matter we talked of the last 
time I saw you ?" 

" To what do you allude ?" asked Cara. 

"To running up bills without your husband's 
knowledge. All men are not «i\ka, «:cA^xr'SSfi^ 
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might not take it so easily as Mr. Clazton has done. 
The fact is, I have heen checked off a little, so to 
speak, within a day or two, and it has rather set me 
to thinking." ' , 

" In what way ?" inquired Mrs. Ellis. 

" I will tell you — ^hut, remember, this is ih the 
strictest confidence. It might injure my husband's 
business if it got out. In fact, I don't think I have 
any right to tell you ; but, as I advised you to follow 
my example, I must give you convincing proof that 
this example is a bad one. Last evening, when Mr. 
Claxton came home, he looked unusually serious. 

* Is any thing wrong ?' I asked of him, manifesting 
in my voice and manner the concern I really felt. 

* Yes,' said he, looking me fixedly in the eyes^ — ' there 
is something wrong. I came within an ace of being 
protested to-day.' ' Indeed ! How ?' I exclaimed. 
^ Listen,' said he, ' and you shall hear ; and while 
you hear, believe, for I solemnly declare that every 
word I utter is the truth, and nothing but the tmth. 
I could not spare the cash when your new carpet 
and upholstery bill came in, so I gave a note for the 
amount, which was over two hundred dollars. The 
note was for six months, and fell due to-day. I also 
gave a note for your new sofa, chairs, and French 
bedstead, because I had no cash with which to pay 
the bill. It was two hundred and fifty dollars, and 
the note given at four months. That also fell due 
to-day. Now, apart from these, I had more than my 
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hands full to take up business paper, this being an 
unusuallj heavy day. At every point where I could 
do so I borrowed ; but at half-past two o'clock I was 
still short the amount of these two notes. While in 
the utmost doubt and perplexity as to what I should 
do in my difficulty, two notes were handed in. One 
contained a dry goods bill which you had run up of 
over a hundred and fifty dollars, and the other a 
shoe bill of twenty-five. I cannot describe to you 
the paralyzing sense of discouragement that instantly 
came over me. It is hopeless for me to struggle on 
at such a disadvantage, said I to myself — utteriy 
hopeless. And I determined to give up the strug- 
gle — ^to let my notes lie pver, and thus end the un- 
equal strife in which I was engaged ; for, to this, I 
saw it must come at last. Full twenty minutes 
went by, and I still sat in this state of irresolution. 
Then, as a vivid perception of consequences came to 
my mind, I aroused myself to make a last, desperate 
effort. Hurriedly drawing a note at thirty days for 
five hundred dollars, I took it to a money-lender, 
whom I knew I could tempt by the offer of a large 
discount. He gave me for it a check on the bank 
in which my notes were deposited, for four hundred 
and fifty dollars. Just as the clock was striking 
three, I entered the banking-house.' 

" My husband paused. I saw by the workings 
of his face and by the large beads of perspiration 
which stood upon his forehead, that h& h^^si^ \&l^^ 
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in earnest. I never was so startled by apy thing in 
my life. It seemed for a time as if it wer^ only a 
dream. I need not say how sincerely I repented of 
what I had done, nor how I earnestly promised my 
husband never again to Qon tract a debt of even a 
dollar without his knowledge. I hope/^ added Mrs. 
Claxton, <Uhat you have not yet been influenced 
by my advice and example ; and I come thus early 
to spof^ in your ears a word of caution. Pray do 
not breathe aught of what I have tpld you — it might 
injure my husband — I only make the revelation as 
a matter of duty to one I tried to lead astray." 

The thoughts of Mrs. Ellis did not run in a more 
peaceful channel after the departure of he^ friend. 
But she resolved to confess every thing to her hus- 
band, and promise to confoiA. herself more to his 
wishes in the future, 

" What," she said^ "if he should be in like busi- 
ness difficulties with Mr. Claxton ? He has looked 
serious for a week past, and has remained at home 
every evening during the time — a thing unusual. 
And I don't think he has used liquor as freely as 
common. Something is the matter. Oh, I wish I 
had not done that Y' 

While such thoughts were passing through the 
mind of Mrs. Ellis, her husband came home. She 
met him with an affectionate manner, which he re- 
turned. But there was a cloud on his brow that 
even her smile could not drive away. Even as she 
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met him, words of confession were on the tongue of 
Mrs. Ellis;hut she shrank from giving them utterance. 

Afber tea she resolved to speak. But, when this 
set-time of acknowledgment came, she was as little 
prepared for the task as before. Mr. Ellis looked 
so troubled; that she could not find it in her heart 
to add to the pressure on his mind an additional 
weight. And so the evening passed, the secret of 
Mrs. Ellis remaining undivulged. .And so, day after 
day went on. 

At length, one morning, the new carpet was sent 
home and put down. It was a beautiful carpet; 
but, as Mrs. Ellis stood looking upon it, after the 
upholsterer had departed, she found none of the 
pleasure she anticipated. 

"Oh, why, why, why did I do this?" she mur- 
mured. "Why was I tempted to such an act of 

folly r 

Gradually the new carpet faded from the eyes of 
Mrs. Ellis, and she saw only the troubled face of 
her husband. It was within an hour of dinner- 
time, and in painful suspense she waited his arrival. 
Various plans for subduing the excitement which 
she saw would be created in his mind, and for re- 
conciling him to the expense of the carpets, were 
thought over by Mrs. Ellis : among those was a pro- 
position that he should give a note for the bill, 
which she would pay, when it matured, out of savings 
from her weekly allowance of mone^ . 
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'' I can and will do it/' said Mrs. Ellis, resolutely : 
her thought dwelt longer and longer on this sugges- 
tion, ^'I hope he will not be too angry to listen to 
what I haye to say,:|rhen he comes home and sees 
the carpet. He's rather Jiasty sometimes." 

While in the midst of such thoughts, Mrs. Ellk, 
who had left the parlour, heard the shutting of the 
street-door, and the ikead of her husband in the 
passage. Glancing at the timepiece on the nmntel, 
she saw that it was hs^f an hour earlier than he 
usually came home. Eagerly she bent her ear to 
listen. All was soon still. He had entered the 
rooms below, or paused on the threshold. A few 
breathless moments passed, then a smothered excla- 
mation was heard, followed by two or three heavy 
foot-falls and the jarring of the outer door. Mr. 
Ellis had left the house ! 

" Gone I What does it mean V exclaimed Mrs. 
Ellis, striking her hands together, while a strange 
uneasiness fell upon her heart. A long time she sat 
listening for sounds of his return; but she waited in 
vain. It was fully an hour past their usual time for 
dining, when she sat down to the table with her 
children, but not to partake of food herself. Leaving 
Mrs. Ellis to pass the remainder of that unhappy 
day with her own troubled and upbraiding thoughts, 
we will return to her husband, and see how it fares 
with him. 



CHAPTER XrS. 

For hours after bis wife had sunk into the fbrget- 
fcdness of sleep, Ellis lay aw^e, pondericg over the 
ways and means by which he was to meet bis en- 
gagements for the next day, which, esclusive of 
Carlton's demand, were in the neighbourhood of a 
tboaaand dollars. During the proviouB two weeks, 
be had paid a good deal of money, but be was really 
but little. better off therefor, the money so paid 
having been m^oly procured through temporary 
loans from business friends. Most of it he bad 
promised to retnm on the morrow. Earnestly as 
the mind of Ellis dwelt on the sabjeet, he was not 
able to devise the means of getting safely through 
the next day. 

"And what if I do get over the difficult place?" 
was the desponding conclusion of bis mind — "ulti- 
mate failure is inevitable, unless a great reduction 
can be made in ezpenses. At present, our living 
exceeds the profits on my btmiess. Ah I if I could 
only make Cara understand this! Sbe has been 
more conuderate and wife-like of late ; but I fear to 
say one word about the embarrassed state of my 
af^re, lest the sunshine of lore be again darkened 
with clouds and storms." 

With such thoughts in Iub iias&,^f!^ ^jS^ «&m^- 
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On the next morning, he repaired early to \n^ place 
of business, in order to have time fully to digest 
his plan of operations for the day. He had many 
doubts as to his ability to get through, but was 
resolute not to yield without a vigorous struggle. 
Of the amount to be paid, only four hundred was 
for notes in bank. The rest was on borrowed money 
account. Fully an hour and a half was spent in 
drawing off certain accounts, and in determining the 
line of operations for the mornings On receiving two 
hundred dollars for these accounts, Ellis thought he 
might with safety calculate; and a lad was sent out 
to see to their collection. Then he started forth 
himself. First in order, he deemed it best to see 
if he could not get a little more time on some of his 
borrowed money. This was a delicate operation^ 
and its attempt could only, he felt, be justified by 
the exigencies of the case. The largest sum to be 
returned was three hundred dollars. He had bor- 
rowed it from a merchant in good circumstai^ces, 
who could at any titne command his thousands, and 
to whose credit there usually remained heavy balances 
in bank. But he was exceedingly punctilious in all 
business matters. 

Both these facts Ellis knew. It would put the mer- 
chant to no inconvenience whatever to continue the 
accommodation for ten days longer ; but the policy 
of asking this was felt to be a very questionable one, 
AS it would be most likely to create in his mind a 
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doubt of Ellis's standing, and a doubt in that quarter 
would be injurious. Still, the case was so pressing, 
that Ellis determined to see him. So, assuming a 
pleasant,, partly unconcerned air, he called upon the 
merchant. 

" Good morning, -Mr. A— — ," said he, in a cheer- 
ful tone. 

"Good morning, friend Ellis," returned the mer- 
chant, pushing his spectacles above his forehead, and 
fixing his eyes upon the face of his visitor, with a 
sharp, penetrating look which rather belied the smile 
that played about his lips. 

" Let me see ! Isn't it to-day that I am to return 
you the three hundred dollars borrowed last week ?" 

"I don't remember, but can tell you in a mo- 
ment," replied A , replacing his glasses, and 

taking from a pigeon-hole in the desk before which 
he sat a small memorandum-book. After consulting 
this, hie replied — 

"Yes: y^ are right. It is to be returned 
to-dky." 

" So I thought. Very well. I'll send you a check 
around during t^e morning. That will answer, I 
presume ?" 
* " Oh, certainly— certainly." 

So far, nothing was gained. A hurried debate, as 

to the policy of asking a few days more on the loan, 

took place in the mind of Ellis. He then said — 

"If just the same to you, it mil \i^ 'tstfstfc ^^s^- 
m.— 14 
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yenient for me to return this money on the day alter 
to-morrow." 

There was a slight contraction of brow on the 
part of Mr. A , who replied, rather coldly — 

" I shall want it to-day, Mr. Ellis." 

" Oh, "very well — very well," said Ellis, hiding art- 
fully his disappointment. '' It will be all the same. 
I will send you around a check in a little while." 

As he left the store, A said to himself — 

" Of all things, I like to see punctuality in the 
matter of engagements. The man who pronaises to 
return in an hour the money he borrows from you 
should keep his word to the minute." 

The failure to get a few days' extension of titne 
on so important a sum had the effect to dispirit Ellis 
a good deal. He left the store of the merchant in 
a despondent mood, and was returning towards his 
own place of business, when he met Wilkinson. 
Grasping the hand of the latter with the eagerness 
of one who knows, in a great extremity, that he is 
face to face with a real friend, he said — 

" You must help me to-day." 

" I don't see that it is possible, Ellis," Was replied. 
" What amount do you want ?" 

" I must have a thousand dollars." 

« So much ?" 

" Yes. But where the sum is to be obtained is 
more than I can divine." 

" Is all to go into bank ?" 
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" No. Six hundred is for borrowed money." 

" To whom is the latter due V 

" I must return three hundred to A ." 

^' He can do without it for a few days longer." 

''I have just seen him; but he says it must be 
returned to-day." 

"He does?" 

" Yes. He wants to use it." 

Wilkinson stood thoughtfully for some time. 

" Can you return the sum in a week ?" he then 
asked. 

" O yes ; easily." 

" Very well Til go and ask him to loan me three 
hundred for a week. He'll do it, I know. You 
shall have the use of it for the time specified." 

" If you can get me that sum, you will place me 
under an everlasting obligation," said Ellis, with 
more feeling than he wished to display. 

Twenty minutes afterward the money was in his 

hands. It had been obtained from A , and 

during the morning returned to him in payment of 
Ellis's loan. • 

So much accomplished, Ellis turned his thoughts 
towards the ways and means for raising the seven 
hundred dollars yet required for the day's business. 
By twelve o'clock all of his borrowed money was 
returned; but his notes still remained in bank. In 
view of the difficulties yet to be surmounted, he felt 
that he had erred in not making it the ^^^Vsv^^^isl^^^ 
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of the day to take up his notes^ and thus get beyond 
the danger of protest. But i^ was too late now for 
regrets to be of any avail. Four hundred dollars 
must come from some quarter, or ruin was certain. 

But from Vhenc6 was aid to come ? He had not 
spent an idle moment since he came to his store in 
the morning, and had so fully passed over the limits 
within which his resources lay, that little ground 
yet remained to be broken, and the promise of that 
was small. 

While ElKs stood meditating, in much perplexity 
of mind, what step next to take, a man entered his 
store, and, approaching him, read aloud from a 
paper which he drew from his pocket, a summons 
to answer before an alderman in the case of Carlton, 
who had brought separate suits on his due-bills, each 
being for an amount less than one hundred dollars. 

" Very well, I will attend to it," said Ellis in a 
voice of assumed calmness, and the officer retired. 

Slowly seating himself in a chair that stood by a 
low writing-desk, the unhappy man tried to compose 
his thoughts, in order that he might see precisely in 
what position this new move would place him. He 
could bring nothing in bar of Carlton's claim unless 
the plea of its being a gambling debt were urged ; and 
that would only ruin his credit in the business com- 
munity. A hearing of the case was to take place 
in a week, when judgment would go against him, and 
then the quick work of an execution would render 
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the imta»diat6 payment of the fire handed doUars 
necessary. All this Ellis revolved in hia thoughte, 
and then deliheratclj asked himself the question, if it 
were not better to give Tip at once. For a brief epaoo 
of time, in the exhausted state produced by the uu- 
equal struggle in which he was en^ged, he felt like 
abandoning every thing; but a too-vivid reabzation 
of the consequences that would inevitably follow 
spurred his mind into a resolution to make one more 
vigorous effort to overcome the remaining dlffionldes 
of the day. With this new purpose, came a new 
suggestion of means, and he was in the act of leav- 
ing bis store to call upon a friend not before thought 
of, when s. carpet dealer, whom he knew very weU, 
came in, and presented a bill. 

" What is this ?" asked Mr. Ellis. 

" The bill for your parlour carpets," was answered. 

"What parlour carpets? You are in an error. 
We have no new parlour carpete. The bill is 
meant for some one else." 

"Oh, no," returned the man, smiliDg. "The 
carpetB were ordered two weeks ago; and this moni' 
ing they were put down by the upholsterer." 

" Who ordered them f" 

" Mrs. Ellis." 

" She did !" 

"Yes; and directed the bill Bent in to you?" 

" What is the amount ?" 

" One hundred and sixty-eight dolUrs." 
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"Very well/' said Ellis, controlling himself; "I 
will attend to it/' 

The man retired, leaving the mind of Ellis in a 
complete sea of agitation. 

" If this he so," he muttered in a low, angry voice, 
'^ then is all over ! To struggle against such odds 
is hopeless. But I cannot believe it. There is — 
there mu^t be an error. The carpets are not mine. 
He has mistaken some other woman for my wife, 
and some other dwelling for mine. Yes, yes, it 
must be so. Cara would never dare to do this! 
But all doubt may be quickly settled." 

And with, this last sentence on his lips, Ellis left 
his store, and walked with hurried steps homeward. 
Entering his house, he stood for a moment or two 
in one of the parlour doors. A jingle glance suf- 
ficed. Alas ! it was but too true. 

"Mad woman!" he exclaimed, in a low, bitter 
tone. " Mad woman ! You have driven me over 
the precipice !" 

Turning quickly away, he left the house — to 
return to his store ? — Alas ! no. With him the 
struggle was over. The manly spirit, that had, for 
nearly two weeks, battled so bravely with difficulty 
without and temptation within, yielded under this 
last assault. In less than an hour, all sense of pain 
was lost in the stupor of inebriation ! 
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CHAPTER XX. 

We will not trace, minutely, the particulars at- 
tendant on the headlong downward course of Henry' 
Ellis. The causes leading thereto have been fully 
set forth, and we need not refer back to them. 
Enough, that the fall was complete. The wretched 
man appeared to lose all strength of mind, all hope 
in life, all self-respect. Not even a feeble effort was 
opposed to the down-rushing torrent of disaster that 
swept away every vestige of his business. For more 
than a week he kept himself so stupefied with brandy, 
that neither friends nor creditors could get from him 
any intelligible statement in regard to his affairs. 
In the wish of the latter for a^ assignment, he pas- 
sively acquiesced, and permitted all his effects to be 
taken from his hands. And so he was thrown upon 
the world, with his family, helpless, penniless, 
crushed in spirit, and weak as a child in the strong 
grasp of an over-mastering appetite, which had long 
been gathering strength for his day of weakness. 

Over the sad history of the succeeding five years 
let us draw a veil. We have no heart to picture its 
Buffering, its desolation, its hopelessness. If, in the 
beginning, there was too much pride in the heart of 
Mrs. Ellis, all was crushed out under the iron heel 
of grim adversity. If she had once thought too 
much of herself, and too little of hst Vs^^^'^sA^'^ 



164 THE TWO WIVES; OR, 

gfesit change succeeded ; for she clung to him in all 
the crael and disgusting forms his abandonment as- 
sumed, and, with a self-sacrificing devotion, struggled 
with the fearful odds against her to retain for her 
husband and children some little warmth in the 
humble home where they were hidden from the 
world in which they once moved. 

From the drunkard, ungels withdraw themselves, 
and evil spirits come into nearer companionship; 
hence, the bestiality and cruelty of drunkenness. 
The man, changing his internal associates, receives 
by inflex a new order of influence, and passively 
acts therefrom. He becomes, for the time, the hu- 
man agent by which evil spirits effect their wicked 
purposes; and it usually happens that those who are 
nearest allied to him, and who have the first claims 
on him for support, protection, and love, are they 
who feel the heaviest weight of infernal malice. 
The husband and father too often becomes, in the 
hands of his evil associates, the cruel persecutor of 
those he should love and guard with the tenderest 
solicitude. So it was in the case of Henry Ellis. 
His manly nature underwent a gradually progres- 
sing change, until the image of God was wellnigh 
obliterated from his soul. After the lapse of five 
miserable years, let us jntroduce him and his family 
once more to the reader. 

Five years ! What a work has been done in that 
time ^ Not in a pleasant home, surrounded with 
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every comfort, as we last saw them, will they be 
found. Alas, no ! 

It was late in the year. Frost had already done 
its work upon the embrowned forests, and leaf by 
leaf the withered foliage had dropped away or been 
swept in clouds before the autumnal winds. Feebler 
and feebler grew, daily, the sun's slanting rays, 
colder the air, and more cheerless the aspect of 
nature. 

One evening, — it was late in November, and the 
day had been damp and cold,^ — a woman, whose thin 
care-worn face and slender form marked her as an 
invalid, or one whose spirits had been broken by 
trouble, was busying herself in the preparation of 
supper. A girl, between twelve and thirteen years 
of age, was trying to amuse a child two years old, 
who, from some cause, was in a fretful humour; 
and a little girl in her seventh year was occupied 
with a book, in which she was spelling out a lesson 
that had been giveto by her mother. This was the 
family, or, rather, a part of the family of Henry 
Ellis. Two members were absent, the father and 
the oldest boy. The room was small, and meagerly 
furnished, though every thing was clean and in 
order. In the centre of the floor, extending, perhaps, 
over half thereof, was a piece of faded carpet. On 
this a square, unpainted pine table stood, covered 
with a clean cloth and a few dishes. Six common 
wooden chairs, one or two low atoola Qr box^sJiNfts.^ '^ 
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stained work-stand without drawers, and a few other 
necessary articles, including a bed in one comer, 
completed the furniture of this apartment, which 
was used as kitchen and sitting-room by the family, 
and, with a small room adjoining, constituted the 
entire household facilities of the family. 

" Henry is late this evening," remarked Mrs. 
Ellis, as she laid the last piece of to^t she had been 
making on the dish standing near the fire. '^He 
ought to have been here half an hoiir ago.'' 

" And father is late too," said Kate, the oldest 
daughter, who was engaged with the fretful child. 

"Yes — he is late," returned Mrs. Ellis, as if 
speaking to herself. And she sighed heavily. 

Just then the sound of feet was heard in the pas- 
sage without. 

" There's Henry now," said Kate. 

And in a moment after the boy entered. His 
face did not wear the cheerful expression with which 
he usually met the waiting ones at home. His 
mother noticed the change ; but asked no question 
then as to the cause. 

"I wish father was home," said Mrs. Ellis. 
" Supper is all ready." 

" I don't think it's any use to wait for him," re- 
turned Henry. 

"Why not?" asked the mother, looking with 
some surprise at her son, in whose voice was a 
covert meaning. 
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" Because he won't be home to supper." 

" Have you seen him, Heniy V 

Mrs. Ellis fixed her eyes earnestly upon heir son. 

" Yes, mother. I saw him go into a tavern as I 
was coming along. I went in and tried to persuade 
him to come home with me. But he was angry 
about something, and told me to go about my busi- 
ness. I then said — 'Do, father, come home with 
me,' and took hold of his arm, when he turned 
quickly around, and slapped me in the face with the 
back of his hand.'' 

The boy, on saying this, burst into tears, and 
sobbed for some time violently. 

'f Oh, Henry ! did he do that ?" 

Such was the mother's exclamation. She tried to 
control her feelings, but could not. In a moment 
or two, tears gushed over her face. 

The only one who appeared calm was Kate, 
Henry's oldest sister. She uttered no expression of 
pain or surprise, but, after hearing what her brother 
said, looked down upon the fioor, and seemed lost in 
meditation. 

" My poor children !" such were the thoughts that 
passed through the mind of Mrs. Ellis. " If I could 
only screen you from these dreadful consequences ! 
K I only were the sufferer, I could bear the burden 
uncomplainingly. Ah ! will this cup never be full? 
Is there no hope ? How earnestly J have sought to 
win him back again, Heaven oiA:^ ^ti^^-^^!' 
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From these reflectioi^s Mrs. Ellis was aroused by 
the voice of Kate, who had arisen up and was taking 
from a nail in the wall her bonnet and an old me- 
rino coat. 

" Where is the tavern, Henry V* said she. 

" What tavern ?" ai^swered the boy. 

" The tavern where you saw father." 

" In Second street." 

"Why do you wish to know?" inquired Mrs. 
ElHs. 

" I will go for him. He'll come home for me." 

" No — ^no, Kate. Don't think of such a thing !" 
said Mrs. Ellis, speaking from the impulse of the 
moment. 

"It won't be of any use," remarked Henry. 
" Besides, it's very dark out, sister, ani the tavern 
where I saw him is a long distance from here. In- 
deed I wouldn't go, Kate. He isn't at all himself." 

The young girl was not in the least influenced by 
this opposition, but, rather, strengthened in her pur- 
pose. She knew that the air was damp and chilly, 
from an approaching easterly storm ; and the thought 
of his being exposed to cold and rain at night, in 
the streets, touched her heart with a painful interest 
in her erring, debased, and fallen parent. 

" It will rain to-night," said she, looking at her 
'brother. 

" I felt a fine mist in the driving wind just as I 
came near the door," replied Henry. 



LOST AND WON. 169 



^' If father is not himself^ he may fall in the street^ 
and perish in the cold/' 

" I don't think there is any danger of that, sister. 
He will be home after awhile. At any rate, there 
is little chance of your finding him, for he won't be 
likely to remain long at the tavern where I left 
him." 

" If I can't find him, so much the worse," replied 
the girl, firmly. " But, unless mother forbids my 
going, I must seek him and bring him home." 

Kate turned her eyes full upon her mother's face, 
as she said this, and, in an attitude of submission, 
awaited her reply. 

'• I think," said Mrs. Ellis, after a long silence, 
"that little good will come of this; yet, I cannot 
say no." 

" Then I will find him and bring him home," was 
the animated response of Kate. 

"You must not go alone," remarked Henry, 
taking up the cap he had a few minutes before laid 
oflf. 

"Wait for supper. It is all ready," said Mrs. 
Ellis. " Don't go out until you have eaten some- 
thing." 

"No time is to be lost, mother," replied Kate. 
" And, then, I haven't the least appetite." 

"But your brother has been working hard all 

day, and is, of course, tired and hungry." 

" Oh, I forgot," said Kate. " BxiiL R^\sr^ \isj^ssl\. 
ni.— 16 
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go with me. If he will only tell me exactly where 
I can find father^ that will be enough. I think Vd 
better see him alone." 

"Food would choke me now." Henry's yoice 
was husky and tremulousv. "Come, sister/' he 
added, after a pause, "if this work is done at all, it 
must be done quickly." 

Without a word more on either part, the brother 
and sister left the room, and started on their 
errand. ^ 



CHAPTER XXI. 

Late in the dftemoon of the day on which oc- 
curred the incidents mentioned in the preceding 
chapter, Mr Wilkinson, who had entirely recovered 
from his embarrassed condition, and who was now a 
sober man in every sense of the word, as well as a 
thrifty merchant, was standing at one of the coun- 
ters in his large, well filled store, when a miserable 
looking creature entered and came back to where he 
stood. 

" Good-day, Mr. Wilkinson," said the new-comer. 

Surprise kept the merchant silent for some mo- 
ments, when the other said — 

" You don't know me, I pf^sume." 

"Henry Ellis!" exclaimed Wilkinson. "Is it 
possible you have fallen so low V* 
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"Just as you see me/' was replied. 

" You ought to be more of a man than this. You 
ought to have more strength of character/' said 
Wilkinson^ giving utterance to the first thought that 
came into his mind. 

" Oh, yes ; it is easy to talk/' replied Ellis, with 
a slight impatience of manner. "But you know 
my history as well almost as I know it myself^ I 
was driven to ruin." 

"Howsof 

"Why do you ask the question?" 

" You refer to your wife ?" 

" Of course I do. She drove me to destruction." 

" That is a hard saying, Mr. Ellis." 

" Yet true as that the sun shines. And she has 
had her reward !" 

This last sentence was uttered in a tone of self- 
satisfaction that deeply pained Mr. Wilkinson. 

"I saw your wife this morning," he remarked, 
after a moment's silence. 

"You did! Where?" 

" I passed her in the street ; and the sight of her 
made my heart ache. Ah, my friend ! if you have 
been wronged, deeply is the wrong repaid ! Such a 
wreck ! I could scarcely believe my eyes. Ellis ! 
I read at a single glance her countenance, marred by 
long suffering, and found in it only the sad evidences 
of patient endurance. She is changed. I am bold 
to say that. If she erred, she has repent^" 
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" But not atoned for a wrong that is irreparable, 
said Ellis in a dogged tone, while his heavy brows 
contracted. 

^^ Ah ! how changed you are, Ellis : once so kind- 
hearted, so forgiving and forbearing !" 

" And what changed me ? Answer me that, John 
Wilkinson ! Yes, I am changed — changed from a 
man into— into — yes, let me -say the word — ^into a 
devil I And who held the enchanter's wand ? Who ? 
The wife of my bosom !" 

Wilkinson felt a shudder creeping along his 
nerves as he looked at the excited man, and heard 
his words. 

"Cara never acts toward you, now, other than 
with kindness,'' said he. 

But Ellis made no answer to this. 

"Let the past suffice, my friend," added Wilkin- 
son. " Both have suffered enough. Resolve, in the 
strength of God and your own manhood, to rise out 
of the horrible pit and miry clay into which you 
have fallen," 

" That is impossible. So we won't talk about it," 
said Ellis, impatiently. "Lend me half a dollar, 
won't you ?" 

The hand of Wilkinson went instinctively to his 
pocket. But he withdrew it, without the coin he 
had designed, from the moment's impulse, to give. 
Shaking his head, he replied to the application, 

"I can't give you money, Ellis." 
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"You can't r 

'^ No ; for that would be no real kindness. But, 
if you will reform your life; if yen will abandon 
drink, and become a sober, industrious man, I will 
pledge myself to procure you a good situation as 
clerk. In a few years you may regain all that has 
been lost." 

^Bah r' muttered Ellis, grinding his teeth as he 
q)oke. "All good talk P' and, turning away, he 
passed from' the store of his old friend. Without a 
cent in his pocket, and burning with a desire for 
drink, he had conquered all reluctance and shame, 
and applied, as we have seen, to an old friend, for 
money. Two or three other ineflfectual attempts 
were made to get small sums, but they proved fruit- 
less. For some time he wandered about the streets; 
then he entered one of the lower class of taverns, and 
boldly called for a glass of liquor. Biit the keeper 
of this den, grown suspicious by experience, saw in 
the face or manner of Ellis that he had no money, 
and coolly demanded pay before setting forth hia 
bottle. It was just at this untimely crisis that Henry 
came in, and, taking hold of his father's arm, urged 
him to come home. The cruel rebuff he received is 
known. 

The blow was no sooner given by Ellis than re- 
pented of; and this motion of regret prompted him 
to express his sorrow for the hasty act, but when he 
turned to speak to the lad, Ke was gone. AImo€.i 
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maddened by thirst and excitement, the poor wretch 
caught up from the counter a pitcher of ice water, 
and, placing it tp his lips, took therefrom a long deep 
draught. Then slowly turning away, he sought a 
chair in a fkr corner of the room^ where he seated 
himself, crossed his arms on a table, and buried his 
face therein. 

The pure cold water allayed the fever that burned 
along the drunkard's veins. O-radually a deep calm 
pervaded his mind, and then thought became Active 
amid thronging memories of the past. He had once 
loved hisL home and his children; and the image 
of Henry, when a bright-eyed, curly-headed, happy 
child, came up so vividly before him, that it was 
only by an eflfort that he kept the tears from gush- 
ing over his face. For years he had cherished, in 
mere self-justification, the bitterest feeling towards 
his "wife ; and hundreds of times had he given ex- 
pression to these feelings in words that smote the 
heart of Cara with crushing force. Only a little 
while before he had spoken of her, in the presence 
of Wilkinson, in a hard and unforgiving spirit ; but 
now he thought of her more kindly. He remem- 
bered how patiently she had borne with him ; how 
uncomplainingly she had met and struggled with her 
hard lot ; how many times she had tried to smile 
upon him, even through tears that could not be re- 
strained. Never was he met, on his return home, 
with coldness or neglect. Wife and children all 
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souglit his comfort ; jet he cared nothing for them, 
and even filled their paths through life with thorns. 
And his boy, Henry, whom he had just repulsed in 
so cruel a manner, to his labour was lie indebted, 
mainly, for the food that was daily set before him. 
How this thought smote him I How it filled his 
heart with shame and repentance ! 

Musing thus, the unhappy m^an remained, until, 
gradually, his thoughts became confused. The tem- 
porary excitement of feeling died away, and sleep 
overcame him. In his sleep he dreamed, and bis 
dream was vivid as reality. Not as of old did he 
find himself; but, in the vision that came to him, 
he was still in bondage and degradation, Vith a hor^ 
ribly distinct realization of his condition. His vile 
companions were around him, but greatly changed ; 
for they appeared more like monsters of evil than 
men, and were malignant in their efforts to do harm. 
Against him they seemed to feel an especial hatred. 
Some glared and gleamed upon him with the fire of 
murder in their eyes ; some pointed to a cheerless 
apartment, in which he saw his wife and children 
cowering and shivering over a few dying embers, and 
they said — " It is your work ! It is your work !" 
They were devils in distorted human shapes, and he 
was terribly afraid. Suddenly he was set upon by 
one, who caught him by the throat and dragged him 
into what seemed the cell of a prison, where he was 
cast upon a heap of straw, and left shuddering witL 
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cold and fear. Alone^ for days and weeks he re- 
mained in this prison^ until despair seemed to dry 
up the very blood in his veins, and, after a desperate 
struggle to break through the bars of his narrow 
house, he sank down exhausted and ready to die. 
Then came a new horror. He had died, to all out- 
ward appearance, and was in his coffin, lie felt his 
body compressed, and gasped and panted for air in 
his narrow house of boards. It was an Awful mo- 
ment. Suddenly a voice came to his ear; " Father! 
father!" It was the voice of his child — pf Kate. 
How its tones thrilled through him ! How his heart 
leaped with the hope of deliverance ! Father ! dear 
father !" — The call was renewed, but he could make 
no answer, for his tongue was powerless. Again 
and again the call was repeated, yet he could utter 
no sound — could make no sign. Farther off, then, 
he heard his name called. Horror ! she had failed 
to discover him, and was about departing. In the 
agony of the moment he awoke. There was a hand 
laid gently upon him, and a voice said — " Father ! 
dear father ! come !" 

It was the voice of his child; the same voice that 
had penetrated his dreaming ear. 

"Oh, Kate!" he exclaimed, eagerly; "is it in- 
deed you ?" 

"Yes, father," she answered; "and won't you 
come home with me?" 

The wretched man did not answer in words^ 
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but arose immediately and went out with his daugh- 
ter. 

^< Oh^ what a dream I had^ Kate V* said Mr. Ellis^ 
as he left the door of the tavern ; ^^ and you came 
to me in my dream." 

His feelings were much excited/ and he spoke 
with emotion. 

"Did I, father?" replied the girl. ^^And how 
did I come ? As a good angel to save you V* 

"Waking, you have come to me as such," an- 
swered the father after a brief silence, speaking 
more calmly, and as if to himself. 

How wild a thrill shot through the frame of Kate 
at these words, so full of meaning to her ; but she 
dared not trust herself to make an answer, lest she 
should do harm rather than good. And so they 
walked, in silence, all the way home ; Henry, who 
had accompanied his sister, keeping a short distance 
behind them, so that his father had no indication 
of his presence. 



\ 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

How the hearts of the mother and her two oldest 
children trembled with hope and fear ! A marked 
ohange was apparent in Mr. Ellis when he came 
home with Kate. He was sober, and very serions, 
but said nothing ; and Mrs. Ellis deemed it prudent 
to say nothing to him. 

On the next morning, he did not rise early. 
Henry had eaten his breakfast and was away to his 
work, and Kate had gone to market to get some- 
thing for dinner, when he got up and dressed him- 
self. Mrs. Ellis was ready for him with a good cup 
of coffee, a piece of hot toast, some broiled steak, and 
a couple of eggs. She said little, but her tones were 
subdued and very kind. Noticing that his hand 
trembled so that he spilled his coffee in raising his 
cup to his lips, (his custom was to get a glass of 
liquor before breakfast to steady his nerves,) she 
came and stood beside him, saying, as she did so— 
" Let me hold your cup for yoti." 

Ellis acquiesced; and so his wife -held the cup to 
his lips while he drank. 

'^ Oh, dear ! This is a dreadful state to be in, 
Cara V' 

The exclamation was spontaneous. H!ad EUis 
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thought a moment^ his pride would have caused 
him to repress it. 

Mrs. Ellis did not reply, for she was a&aid to 
trust herself to speak, lest her words or voice should 
express something that would check the better feel- 
ings that were in the heart of her ]|^8band. But, 
ere she could repress it, a tear fell upon his hand. 
Almost with a start, Ellis turned and looked up into 
her face. It was calm, yet sorrowful. The pale and 
wasted condition of that face had never so struck 
him before. 

'^ Ah, Cara,'' said he, dropping his knife and fork, 
'^ it is dreadful to live in this way. Dreadful ! 
dreadftd TV 

The poor, almost heart-broken wife could com- 
mand herself no longer; and she laid her face down 
npon her husband and sobbed — the more convul- 
sively from her efforts to regain self-possession. 

" Oh, Henry I" she at length murmured, " if the 
past were only ours I K we could but live over our 
lives, with some of the experience that liviug gives, 
how differently should we act ! But, surely, hope is 
not clean gone for ever • Is there not yet a better 
and a brighter day for even us ?'' 

"There is, Caral There is I" replied Ellis, in 
tones of confidence. "It has been a long, long 
night, Cara ; a cold and cheerless night. But the 
morning breaks. There is not much strength left 
in this poor arm/' and he exteix!6LQ^\i^ xv^gc^^ASd^ 
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that trembled like an aspen leaf — '^ but it can jet 
do something. It shall not be with us as it has been 
any longer. In the sight of Heaven, and in the hope 
of strength from above, I promise that, Cara. Will 
you help me to keep my promise ?" 

"Yes — ^yes;7-ye^," was the emphatic response. 
^^ If there is in me a particle of strength, it is yours, 
and you may lean on it confidently. Oh, Henry ! 
trust in me. • The lessons of the past have not been 
learned in vain." 

" I am very weak, Cara ; the pressure of a child's 
hand might throw me over. Do not forget this. 
Never forget it ! If you will keep close to my side, 
if you win help me, and love me,'' — his voice qui- 
vered, and he paused, but regained himself in a few 
moments — " I think all will be well with us again. 
God helping me, I will try." 

" Oh, my husband !" sobbed Mrs. Ellis, drawing 
her arms lovingly abput him — " it will be well 
with us, for God will help you, I will help you, all 
will help you. Forget ? Oh, no ! I can never forget. 
Have we not all been thoughtful of you, and kind 
to you in the night that is passing away V* 

" Yes, Cara, yes." 

" And will we not be kinder and more loving in 
the brighter future? We will! we will, Henry! 
Oh ! how my glad heart runs over !" 

"I saw Mr. Wilkinson yesterday," said Ellis, 
aAer both had grown cslm^i y '^ &nd he said that 
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he could and would get me a situation as elerk. I 
iim now going to see him, and^ if he be as good as 
his word, this desert place" — and he glanced about 
the room — ^' will SQon brighten as the rose." 

The entrance of Kate closed the interview* In 
a little while^ Ellis, after shaving himself, and in 
every possible way improving his appearance, left the 
house and went direct to the stcare of Wilkinson. 

*' Henry 1 Is it possible !" exclaimed the latter, 
in surprise, when Ellis stood before him. 

^' In my right mind again," was the calm, but 
firmly spoken answer. 

"How glad I am .to hear you say so!" And 
Wilkins(m grasped the hand of his old friend, and 
shook it warmly. 

"You reuaember your promise of yesterday?" 
said Ellis. He spoke seriously. 

" To get you a good situation ?" 

"Yes." 

" I have not forgotten my word, Henry ; and will 
keep it. You are a good accountant ?" 

" I am." 

" This morning my book-keeper notified me of 
his intention to leave as soon as I could supply his 
place. If you will take the situation at seven hun- 
dred and fifty dollars a year, it is open for you." 

"John Wilkinson I" exclaimed Ellis, seizing the 
hand of his friend, and exhibiting much agitation. 
" Are you indeed in earnest ?" 
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" I never was more so in my life/' was replied. 

^'Then, indeed, the day has broken!'' said Ellis, 
with emotion. " When will vou want me to begin ?" 
he asked after a short period of silence. 

" Now," replied Wilkinson. 

" Now, did you say ?" 

'' Yes. I have work that needs attention at once. 
When will yoti come ?" 

" A good beginning never can be made too early, 
Slow."" . 

. Wilkinson turned, and the two men walked back 
to a vacant desk. A number of accounts and let- 
ters lay thereon, and, as Wilkinson began to enter 
into some explanation in regard to them, flllis took 
up a pen and laid the point of it on a sheet of 
paper. The nervous tremor of his hand showed 
him to be in no condition for the task upon which 
he was about entering. Wilkinson comprehended 
this in a moment, and a fear lest the drunkard's de- 
lirium should follow so sudden a withdrawal of 
stimulant from the system of Ellis, sent a chill 
through his feelings. Instead of putting him to the 
desk at once, he determined, on the instant, to em- 
ploy him at more active work about the store for a 
few weeks, until, if he kept to his good resolution, 
some degree of firmness was restored to his shattered 
nerves. In agreement with this humane purpose 
he acted. 

With what trembling anxiety did Mrs. Ellis 
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await the return of her husband at dinner-time ! 
The hours wore slowly away, and, at last, her watch- 
ful ear caught the sound of his footsteps. Sho 
scarcely breathed until the door opened. One glance 
sufficed. All was well. How glad was the im- 
pulse with which her stilled heart went on again ! 
Tears of joy bedewed her face, j^Kj^te-J ^ related the 
good fortune that had attended Wilkinson. 

" Yes, yes," said ,he, when 'I ^f^r 

and glancing around the room as 1 
desert place shall blossom as the re 
it, and I will keep my word." 
. In the evening, Henry and his father met, for 
the first time, face to face, since they parted in anger 
on one side and grief on the other. When Kate 
came home with the latter on the night previous, 
Henry had managed to enter the house before them, 
and so kept out of his father's way. Now, on 
coming in from his work, he found him already at 
home, and so changed in appearance, that he gazed 
upon him with a surprise which he could not at 
first conceal. 

" Henry, my son," said Mr. Ellis, in a kind, self- 
possessed tone of voice, and he reached out his hand 
as he spoke. 

The boy took his father's hand, and looked earnest- 
ly into his face. 

" Henry, how long have you been with Mr. Wil- 
son ?" inquired Mr. 3£liis. 
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" Two years, sir/' was answered. 

The father looked at the boy's hands, and sighed. 
They were hard and discolored from labour. 

" Tell Mr. Wilson, in the morning," said he, 
^' that I wish you to leave him after this week." 

" Sir V* Henry looked surprised. 

*^ TeU him ildffiL^wish you to go to school for a 
year or two/' . 

'^ Father .^' The blood flew suddenly to the lad's 

Kr a few moments he looked at his father ; 

urning, he passed quickly into the adjoining 

In the stillness that followed, were audible 

the sobs that came from his overflowing heart. 

A week, a month, a year have passed, yet the 
promise of that happy time is dimmed not by a 
single cloud. Firm in his better purpose and fiilly 
sustained at home, Henry Ellis is walking steadily 
the path of safety. Home is what it ever should 
have been, the pleasantest place in all the world ; 
for she who is its sunlight never meets him with a 
clouded face. His desert has, indeed, blossomed as 
the rose. May the bloom and fragrance thereof 
never fade nor lose its sweetness ! 



THE END. 
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DERIVED PRINCIPALLY FROM THE MANNERS. CUSTOMS. ANTTQUmai 

TRADITIONS, AND FORMS OF SPEECH, RITES, CUMATE, WORKS 

OF ART, AND LITERATURE OP THE EASTERN NATIONS: 

XMBODTINO AU. THAT IB TALUABU DT THB WOBES OF 

ROBERTS, HARMER, BURDER, PAXTON, CHANDLER, 

And the most celebrated Oriental travellerg. Embracing also the sat))Ml 
of the Fulfilment of Prophecy, aft exhibited by Keith and pthers; 
. with deflcriptiona of the present state of oountries and 
places mentioned in the Sacred Writings. 

ILLUSTRATED BY NUMEROUS LANDSCAPE ENGRAVINGS, 

, FROM SKETCHES TAKEN ON THE SPOT. 

EDITED BY REV. GBORGIB BUSH, 
Prot of Hebrew and Oriental Literature in Uie N. Y. City UniTeraity. 

THE ILLUSTRATED CONCORDANCE, 

In one volume^ royal 8t;o. 

A new, ftill, and complete Concordance; illustrated with monnment»V 
traditional, and oriental oigravings, founded on Butterworth's, with Cm 
dec's definitions; forming, it is believed, on many accounts, a more Tain 
aUe work than either ButtwworUi, Oruden, or any other similar book in 
the language. 

LIPPINCO«:rS STANDARD EDITIONS OP 

THE BDOK OF COMMON PRAYER i 

IN SIX DIFFERENT SIZES. 

ILLXTSTBATED WITH A NUMBER OF STEEL PLATES ANP 

ILLUMINATIONS. 

COJirPBEHENDING TITB HOST VKBA^Ti K^TO SPLENDID A880BT-.. 
HBNT IN TH» \S^rC1ED WlkTt^. 
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LIPPINCOTT'S EDITIONS OF 

THE HOLY BIBLE. 

SIX DIFFEBENT SIZES. 

printed in the Ibest maimer, with heautiftQ trpe, on the finest siced pap€dr, 
•nd bound in the most splendid and substantial styles. Warranted to be oop> 
rect, and equal to the best ^glish editions, at a much lower iprioe. To be 
had with or without plates; the publishers baring supplied themselyes with 
over fifty Bteel engrayings, hy the first artists. 

Baitter's Comprel&eiisive Bibley 

Boyal quarto, containing the various readin^^ and margihal notes, disqvi- 
flitfons on the genuineness, authenticity, and'inspiratlpn of the Holy Sdip- 
hires; introductory and concluding remarks tp each book; philological and 
axplanatory notes; tables of contents, arranged in historical order; a chro* 
nological index, and various other matter; forming a suitable book for the 
study of clergymen, Sabbath-school teachers and students. 

Tl&e Oxford Cinarto Bible* 

inthout note or comment, nniyersally admitted to be the most beautiAd 

family Bible extant 

Crown OoraTO Bible* 

Printed with large dear type, making a most oonvenient Bible 

ibr fieunily use. 

Poljrglot Bible* 

The Bonday-School Teacher's Polyglot Bible, with Maps, fta 

Tbe Oxford 18 mo* Bible* 

This is an extremely handsome and jconvenient Pew Bible. 

Agnate 3$3mo« Bible* 

Printed with larger type than any other small pocket edition extant. 

3Smoc Diamond Pocket Bible* 

The neatest, smallest, and cheapest edition of the Bible publiahed. 



CONSTANTLY ON HAND, 

A large assortment of BIBLES, bound in the most splendid and ooflHy 
styles, with gold and silver ornaments, suitable for presentation; ranging 
In prlbe fh)m |10 00 to $100 00. 

A liberal discount made to Booksellers and Agents by the PuhUsheis. 

ENCYCLOP/EDIA OF RELIGIOUS KNOWLEDGE; 

0&, DICTIONARY OF THE BIBLE THEOLOGY, RELIGIOUS BIOGRAPHf 
ALL RELIGIONS, ECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY, AND MISSIONS. 

In one volume, royal 8va 
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JOSEPHUS'S (FLAVIUS) WORKS, 

FAMILY EDITION. 
BY THE LATE WM. WHISTOIT, A. IC. 

FROM THE Last londom edition, complete. 

One TOlnme^ beautifalliy illostarated viih Steel Plates, and the only readalito 

editiqp published in this ooontry. 

FAMILY PrTyErTX^^ 

ADAPTEP TO FAMILY WORSHIP, 

AND 

TABLES FOR THE REGULAR READING OF THE SCRIPTURES. 

BY BEV. S. 0. WINOHESTEB, A.M. 

Late Pastor of the Sixth Presbyterian Church, Philadelphia ; and the 
ftesbyterian Church at Natchez, Miss. 

One Yolome, 12mo. 

€^t (0hrgi( nf iamttita: 

coNSismro op 

ANECDOTES ILLUSTRATIVE OF THE CHARACTER OF MINISTERS OF 
RELIGION IN THE UNITED STATES. 

BYJOSEPH BELCHER, D. D., 

Editor of " The Complete Works of Andrew Fuller," " Robert Hall.** 6m. 

One volume, 12mo. 

THE ERRORTlFMlSSiniiS^^ 

AND REFUTED. 

BT S. M. SOHHUOKER. A.M. 
In one volume, 12mo. ; cloth. Just published. 

Oi', 101 Plain and Short Discourses on the Principal Doctrines of the Gospel 

INTENDED FOR THE USE OF FAMILIES, SITNDAY-SCH00L8. 
OR COMPANIES ASSEMBLED FOR RELIGIOUS IN- 
STRUCTION IN COUNTRY VILLAGES. 

BY GEORGE BURDER. 

To which is added t6 each Sermon, a Short Prayer, with some General 

Prayers for Families, Schools, &0., at the end of the work. 

COHPLEiaS, IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO. 
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SPLENDffi LIBRARY EDITIONS. 



ILLUSTRATED STANDARI^ POET& 

BLEGANTLT PRINTED, ON FINE PAPER, AND UNIFORM IN SIZH 

AND STTLE. 



The following Editions of Standard British Po^ts are illustrated with numfr 
ronfl Steel Engrayings, and may be had in all varieties of hindingp 

BYEON'S WORKS. 

COMPLETE, IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO. 

INCLUDING ALL HIS SyPPRESSED AND ATTRIBUTED POEMS; WITH SIX 

BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 



THE POETICAL WORKS OF MRS. HEMANS. 

COM)PL£TE, IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO ; WITH SEVEN 
BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 



MILTON, YOUNG, GRAY, BEAHIE, AND COLLINS'S 

POETICAL WORKS. 

' COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO. 

WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 



OOMPLSTB in ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO. 

Indadini; two htindred and fifty Letters, and sundry Poems of Oowpei^ 

naver before published in this country; and a now and interesting Me> 

tacit of Thomson, and upwards of twenty new Poems, printed 

for the first time, from his own Manu^sipts, taken 

ttcm a late Edition of the Aldine Poets, now 

..' T being published in London. 

WITH SEVEN BEKUT\¥\^V ^H^\y»H\^^%« 
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THE POETICAL WORKS OF ROGERS, CAMPBELL, MONT- 
GOMERY, LAMB, AND KIRKE WHITE. 

COHPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO. 

WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 



CRABBE, HEBER, AND POLLOK'S POETICAL WORKS. 

COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, OCTAVO. 

WITH SIX BEAUTIFUL EffGRAVINQS. 

No Library can be considered complete without a copy of the above beau^ 
tifdl and cheap editions of the English Poets; and persons orderiiig all or 
any ot them, wiU please say, LiPPUfOOTT, G&ambo ft Co.'s illustrated editkm. 

■/ 

A COMPLETE ^ 

5ittinniin( nf l^mliul MMims: 

00MPR1SIN6 THE MOST EXCELLENT AND APPROPRIATE PASSAGES IM 

THE OLD BRITISH POETS ; WITH CHOICE AND COPIOUS SELECTIONS 

FROM IHE BEST MODERN BRITISH AND AMERICAN POETS. 

EDITED BT SABAH JOSEFHA HALE. 

■* As nightinp^les do npon g:low-wonns feed. 

So poets live upon tne living light 
Of Nature and of Beauty. 

Bailey't F\e$tu». 

Beautifally illustrated with Engravings. In one super-royal ootaTO 

volume, in various bindings. 

THE DIAMOND EDITION OF BYRON. 



THE POETICAL WORKS OF LORD BYRON. 

WITH A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE. 
ooMPUEn a oin mxat buodicbmo ygluih, wish teaxi piai 



THE POETICAL WORXS OF THOMAS MOORE, 

COLLECTED BY HIMSELF. 

COHPLETE IN ONE YOLUHB. 

nds work 18 published uniform with Byron, from the last London 
mti if the most oomplete pxiatel Vn t^« co\u»xi. 
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THE DIAMOND EDITION OF SHAKSPE 

(OOMPLBTB IN ONB VOLUME.) 

INCLUDING A COPIOUS GLOSSARY. 

UNIFORM WITH BYRON AND MOORE. 
fBB louacoro wobu oav n has or bbtiral tabbtdb or bd 



SCHOOLCRAFT'S GREAT NATIONAL WORK ON THE INDIAN TB 

THE UNITED STATES, 
wixu BumirDL ahs aooubaxi ooloubkd Eiusi&Anoire. 



HISTORICAL AND STATISTICAL INFORMATIl 

BtSFlUnirO TBI 

HISTORT, CONDITION AND PROSPECTS 

^ Of THB 

COLLECTED AND PREPARED UNDER THE DIRECTION OF THE 
OF INDIAN AFFAIRS, PER ACT OF MARCH 3, 1847. 



9 

ILLUSTRATED BT S. EASTICAN, Oapv. U. S. A. 

FDBUBHBD BT AUTBORirr Of OOBOBBfl. 

^WVWWWWN/WVWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWV* 

THROUGH THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA. CANAD 

OONTAININO THE ROUTES OF TRAVEL BT STEAMBOAT, STA 
^ CANAL; TOGETHER WITH DESCRIPTIONS OP, AND ROUTI 

I THE PRINCIPAL PLACES OF FASHIONABLE AND HEALTHI 

I RESORT; WITH OTHER VALUABLE INFORMATION. 

t AOOOMPABIID BT 

K\ CNTWEIY KEW AND AUTHENTIC MAP OF THE UNITED 8 

l^OLCPZMG OAIirORNIA, OREGON, fta, AND A MAP OF 

ISLAND Of CUBA. 
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THE POWER AND PROGRESS OF THE UNITED STATES, 

THE UNITED STATES ; Its Power and Progresa 

BY GUILLAUME TELL FOUSSIN, 

LATE mmSTEB OF TEX KXF9BU0 OF F&ANCK TO TBI mnTXD RACn. 
riBBT AkBBIOAN, FROM THE TfiIRD PAEI8 BDITXOir. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH BY EOMOND L DU BARRY, M.D. 

SUROXON, UNITXD STATU MATT. 
IB ONB LABGB OOTATO YOLUXB. 

BIGLAND'S NATURAL MSTORT. 

OF ANIMALS, BIRDS, FISHES, BBPTILES, AND INSEGT& 

ILLUSTRATED WITH NUMEROUS AND BEAUT IfUL ENGRAVINGS. 

BY JOHN BIGLAND, 

Author of a ** View of the World," ** Letters on Universal History/' ftc. 

Complete in one tolume^ 12fno. 



GOLDSMITH'S ANIMATED NATURE 

IB TWO VOLITMBS, OCTAVO. 
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED WITH 385 PLATES. 

CONTAINING A HISTORY OF THE EARTH, ANIMALS, BIRDS AND 

FISHES; FORMING THE MOST CX)MPLETE NATURAL 

HISTORY EVER PUBLISHED. 

THE FARMER'S AND PLANTER'S ENCYCLOP>EDIA. 



THE FARMER'S AND PLANTER'S ENCYCLOPEDIA OF 

RURAL AFFAIRS. 

BY CUTHBEBT W. JOHNSON. 
ADAPTED TO THE UNITED StATES BY 60UVERNEUB EMERSON. 

mtutntfld hf serenteen leatttlfta Engravhiga of Cattle, Honeii, Sheep, Vht 

Tsrietiee of Wheat, Barley, Gate, Graasee, the Weeds of Agrionlton^ 

Aa; beeidee numeroiu Engrayings on wood of the most 

Important implements of Agxionlture. 

ZV OXB IiA^tJtll OOTK^O ^tk^TS111l« 
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THE AMERICAN GARDENER'S CALENDAR' 

ADAPTED TO THB CLIMATE AND SEASONS OF THE UNITED 

STATES. 

Containing a complete aooonnt of all the work necessary to be done in the 
Kitchen Garden, Fruit Garden, OrchardjYineyard, Nursery, Pleasii/^Oround, 
Floif er Garden, Green-house, Hot-house, and Forcing Frames, fbr every 
month in the year ; with ample Practical Directions for performing the same. 

BT BEBNABD M'MAHON. 

Tenth Edition, greatly improyed* In one volume, octavo. 

MASON'S FARRIER AND STUD BOOK-NEW EDITION. 

Price* •!• 

THE GENTLEMAN'S NEW POCKET FARRIER: 

ooxPBisizra a ainz&if DEsampnoir of thx voblb Ain> useful animal, 

THE HORSE; 

WITH MODES OF MANAGEMENT IN ALL CASES, AND 
TREATMENT IN DISEASE. 

BT RICHARD XXASOZT, XX.D., 

Formerly of Sony County, Vinginia. 
TO WmOH IS ADDKD, 

A PRIZE ESSAY ON MULES; AND AN APPENDIX, 

Oontaining Redpes for Diseaes of Horses, Oxen, Cows, Calves, Sheep, Dog% 

Swine^ ac., Ac.; with Annals of the Turf, American Stud* 

Book, Rules for Training, Radi^g, Ac, Ac' 

WITH A SUPPLEMENT, 

BY J. S. SEIKNEB, 
Editor of the Farmers' libraiy, New fdrk, dec., Ae. 

MASON'S FARRIER-FARMERS' EDITION. 

Prleey 63 Cent«* 

THE PRACTICAL FARRIER, FOR FARMERS: 

•OOMPBISIira A OUn&AL DKBGBIPTION 09 THB NOBLI AND UOBFUL ANIUiL, 

THE HORSE; 

WITH MODES OF MANAGEMENT IN ALL CASES, AND 

TREATMENT IN DISEASE. 

TO WHICH IS ADDKD, 

A PRIZE ESSAY ON MULES) AND AN APPENDIX, 
Containing: Kecipes fbr Diseases of Horses, Oxen, Cows, Calres, Sheep, Dogs, Swine. A»> 

BY RICHARD MASON, M.D. 

FORMBBLT OF STTRBT COUNTT, TIBOINIA. 

In one volume^ 12mo.; bound \u t\oVK, ^V\^ 
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HINDS'S FARRIERY ANDJTUD-BOOK-TIEW EDITION. 

* FARRIERY, 

TAUGHT ON A NEW AND EASY PLAN: 

BBSS A 

CnntifiB 00 lift Sinasta aid Itnitestsnf tjrt Wnxm ; 

With Instructions to the Shoeing Smith, Farrier, and Oroom^ preceded I9 

a Popular description of the Animal Functions in Headth,' 

and how these are to be restored when disordered. 

BY JOHN HINDS, VETERINARY SURGEON. 

With considerable Additions and ImprovementSi particularly adapted to 

this oo^ntrj, 

BT THOMAS M. SMITH, 
Voterinaiy Suiffeon, and Member <tf the London Vetednary Medical Sooieqr* 

WITH A SUPPLEMENT, BY J. B. SEINNBB. 

TO CARPENTERS_AND MECHANICS. 

JUST PUBLISHED. 
A NV^ AND iMPBOYED EDITION OV 

THE CARPENTER'S NEW GUIDE, 

BEING A COMPLETE BOOK OF LIVES FOB 

OARPBZTTRir AiBTD JOZZTBRT; 

Ifreating ftillv on Practical Geometry, Soffit's Brick and Plaster Groin% 

Nitmes of every description, Sky-lights, Lines for R00& and Domes; 

with a great variety of Derigns for Roofs, Trussed Girders, 

Floors, Domes, Bridges, ftc. Angle Bars for Shop 

Fronts, Ac, and Raking Mouldings. 

ALB , 

Additional Plans for various Stair^f^ses, with the Lines for producing Am 

Face and Falling Moulds, never before publidied, and greatiy gu> 

perior to those given in a former edition of tills work. 

BY WM. JOHNSON, ARCHITECT, 

OF PHILADBLPHIA. 

nie whole founded on true Geometrical Principles; the Theory and Praetlos 
well explained and fully exemplified, on eighty-three Copper-Plates, in* 
eluding some Obse^ations and Calculations on the Sttength of Timber. 



BY PETER NICHOLSON, 

>enter and Joiner% Assistant," **Tlie 
to the Five Orders." Stc. 

Thirteenth EdiUoTU Oua ^olumft, 4to^ well bound. 



Author ot ** The Carpenter and Joiner% Assistant," **Tlie Stodent's Instructor 

to the Five Orders." &c. 
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SAYS POUITICAV ECON.OMY. 

A TREATISE ON POLITICAL ECONOMY; 

Or, The Prodaction, Distribution and Consiunptioii of Wealth. 

BY JEAN BAPTISTE SAT. 

FIFTH AMERICAN EDITION, WITH ADDITIONAL NOTE^ 

BY CO. BIDI^LE, ESQ. 

In one TQlame> ootayo. 

A BEAUTIFUL AND VALUABLE PRESENTATION BOOK. 

THE POET'S OFFERING. 

EDITED BY MBS. HALE. 

With a Portrait of the Editress, a Splendid Illnminated Title-PagO) and 

Twelre BeautiAil Engrayings hy Sartain, Bound in ri^ 

Turkey l^oroooo^ and Ejrtra Oloth, Gilt Edge. 

% 8iitinnfln[ nf ^tktt naJr f npulur dUttntatinna; 

WHICH ABB D{ DAHiY tJSB. 

TAKDr nOK THB lAXDT, , FBENOH, CfKKKX| SPAIOSH AN9 ITALIAir LUfQUAGSS. 

Tbgether with a oopions Oollecaon of Law Hazims and Law Terms, trans' 
lated into Ei^;lisli, with lUnstratioiMS) Histoxjcal and Idiomatic 

NEW AMERICAN EOlTKINi C0RRECTEO» WITH ADDITIONS. 
In one volume, 12mo» 

€^ (Citi( 3G&mliiiDt ; nr, €)^ M^^m Mart- 

BT J. B. JONES, 

Aathor of ** Wild Western Scenes,** ** The Western MerBhant," &e. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH TEN ENQRAVINGS. 
JiX one Tolume, 12mo. 

LAURENCE STERNE'S WORKS, 

WITH A LIFE OF THE AUTHOR: 

' WRITZEN BT HIM8XI.F. 

Wna StVEN BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS, ENGRAVED^ BY GILBKVF AMD 
6IH0N, FROM DESIGNS BY DARLEY. 

One Tolnine, octavo ', dot^ ^^>. 
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RU9CHENBERGER'S NATURAL HISTORY. 

OOMFLEIX, WITH NEW GLOSSAKT. 

THE ELEMENTS OfTaTURAL HISTORY, 

EMBRACING ZOOLOGY, BOTANY, ,AND GEOLOGYi 

FOR SCHOOLS, CX)LL£6ES, AND FAMILIES. 

BT W. S. W. EUSOHENBEBGEB, M. D. 

IN TWO VOLUMES. 

msa nABLT can thouhabd iixuBT&ATiom, Ain> a copious glosbabt. 

VoL I. coatains VtrtAraU Animati, Vol. IL containi InterverUbraU ilntmott, B»> 

tang, and Qeologr, 

€^t Mtiitiu Wit mt its Birois; 

Bxcro 
A COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE MEXICAN WAR, 

BOBAGCVa ALL THB OrKBLASSOim UNDIOl QXinBALB TATLOB AXD BOOfSi 

WITH A BIOGBAPHT OF THE OFSIOEBS. 

ALSO, 

AN ACCOUNT OF THE CONQUEST OF CALIFORNIA AND NEW MEXICO, 

Under Gen. Kearney, Gols. Boniphan and Fremont. Together with Niun*> 

ions Aneodotes'of the War, and personal adventures of the Officers. It 

lustrated with Aocorate Portraits and other Beautlfal Engrayings. 

In one voltixne, 12mo. 

EL PUCHERO; OR, A MIXED DISH FROM MEXICO. 

DCBRACIN6 GENERAL SCOTT'S CAMPAIGN. WITH SKETCHES OF MSU 

TARY UFE IN HELD AND CAMP; OP THE CHARACTER OP THJB 

COUNTRY, MANNERS AND WAYS OP THE PEOPLE, &o, 

BT BIOHABD M'SHEBBT, M. D., U. S. N. 
Late Actiiv j^nrgeoa of Regfiment of Marines. 

In vHA volume, I2mo. 
WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS. 



/S/SAA/\A/V/WNA , 



MONEY-BAGS AND TITLESt 

A HIT AT THE FOLLIES OF THE AGE. 

TBAKSLATBD FROM THB FRENCH OF JULES SANDIAV. 

BT LEONARD MYERS. 
Oiift v<AximA)'\2B»H 
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NEW AND COMPLETE COOKBOOK. 



THE PEACTICAL COOK-BOOK, 

OONTAHflira UFWABSS OF 

OKB THOVSJLKS RBOBZPTS, 

Oonaistioc of Direetioiui for Selecting, Preparing, and Cooking all kinds of 
Meats, Viflh, Ponltry, and Game ; Soups, Broths, Y ^^taUes, and Salads. 
Also, for making all kinds of Plain and Fancy Breads, Pastes, Pud- 
dings, Cakes, Creams, Ices, Jellies, Preserves, Marmalades, Ac^ 
ko^ Aok Together with Tarious MiscellaneoQS Becipfli> 
and nomerons Preparations for Inyalids. 

BY MBS. BLISS. 

In on$ volume, 12mo. 

THE YOUNG DOMINICAN; 
OR, THE MYSTERIES OF THE INQUISITION, 

AND OTHER SECRET SOCIETIES 07 SPAIN, 

BT M. V..DE FEBEAL. 

WITH HISTORICAi NOTES, BY M. MANUEL DE CUENDIAS. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH. 
UXUKftAnD IfXTH XWIHTT BFLIIIDID INSBATnraS BT nXNOH ABTISm 

One Tolnme, ootaTO. 

HAW-HO-NOO: 

OR, THE RECORDS OF A TOURIST. 

BT CHARLES LANMAN, 
ATTTHOB OT **A SUHMEB IN THE WILDBRNBSS," AO. 

In one volume, 12mo. 

(gims frnm tljr ^atrri 35ttiiir; 

Oa, HOLY THOUGHTS UPON SACRED SUBJECTS 

BT OI^BaYMEN OF THE EFISOOFAL UUUHUH, 

EDITED BY THOMAS WYATT, A. M. 
In cine Tolnme, 12mo. 
WITH SEVEN BBAUCHUIa ^TSB2LiaSk^'&K:SlS«kV 
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DODO'S LECTURES. 



DISCOURaSS TO YOUNG MEN. 

lUUSTIVATED BY NUMEROUS HIGHLY INTERESTING ANECOOTEti 
BY WILLIAM DODD, LL. J>. 

QMAPunt ZK okdhtabt to his MAJXSrt, OBOBOI THI TBXBDw 
FIB8T Al^RICAN EDITIOK, WITH XKOBAYINCHi. 

One Yolume, 18mo. 

THE IRIS: 

AN ORIGINAL SOUVENIR. 

iriTH OONTBIBnTIOirS FROM THE FIRST WRITERS Df THH OOmRBXW 
EDITED BY PROF. JOHN S. HART. 

WIUi nlendid Illtuninstioni and Steel Engrayinn. Boimd Iv 
Turkey Morocco and rich Papier Mache Bmdingi 

IK ONB YOLUHB, OCTAVO. 

A NABRATIYE, 

BY LUKE SHORTFIELD, A WESTERN MERCHANT. 

In one volume, 12fno. 

LONZ POWERS] OR, THE REGULATORS. 

A ROMANCE OP KENTUCKY. 

FOUNDED ON FAOTS. 

B7 JAMSS TXTBZB, SSQ. 

IN TWO VOLUMES. 

A MANUAL OF POLITENESS, 

OOMPRISINa 

THE PRINCIPLES OF ETIQUETTE AND RULES OF BEHAVIOUR 

IN OENTEEL SOCIETY, FOR PEBSONS OF BOTH SEXESi. 
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BOOK OF POLITENESS. 



THE GENTLEMAN AND LADY'S 
BOOK OF POLITENESS AND PROPRIETY OF DEPORTMENT, 

DEDICATED TO THE YOUT± OF BOTH SEXES, 
BY IMCADAZyiE CELNART. 

TBASSUXXD TSOlf THX SIXTH PABI8 EDITIOir, XNL^MKD AND DIPAOTini 
VIFTH AHBKIOAN BDXTION. 

One Yolome, 18mo. 

SENEGA'S MORALS. 

BY WAY OE ABSTRACT TO WHICH IS ADDED, A DISOOUESB 
UNDER THE TITLE OF AN AFTER-THOUGHT. 

BY SIR ROGER L' ESTRANGE, KNT. , 
A new and fine edition; one T(dume| 18mo. 

A copy of this yaluable little work diould l» Ibund in erery fiunily I^ 
brary. 

Bennett's (Rev. John) Letters to a Young Lady, 

ON A VARIETY OF SUBJECTS CALCULATED TO IMPBOTE THB 
HEART, TO FORM THE MANNERS, AND ENLIGHTEN 

THE UNDERSTANDING. 
*That oar daughters may be as polished corners of the temple. 

THE AMERICAN CHESTERFIELD: 

OR, « YOUTH'S GUIDE TO THE WAY TO WEALTH, HONOUR, AND 

DISTINCTION," Ac 

In one volume, 18mo. 

OOHTiJNmO ALSO A COMPLETE TR£ATISX ON TBS ARX OF OABTXZia. 

NEW SONQ-BOOK. 



Trigg's Inatjurn ani Wi^im Iragster ; 

BEING A CHOICE COLLECTION OF THE MOST FASHIONABLI 
SONGS, MANY OF WHICH ARE ORIGINAL. 

In oneTo\nme,\%inQ. 
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€^t Bnuglitfr'a (Dmn 3Dnnk: 

OR, PRACTICAL HINTS FROM A FATHER TO HIS DAUGHTER, 

In one volume, 18fno. 

THE LIFE AND OPINIONS OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. GENTLEMAN. 

COMFBISDrO THI HUMOSOUS ADYXirnjRES OV 

UNCLE TOBY AND CORPORAL TRIM. 

BY L. STERNE. 
Beautifully Illustrated by Darlejr* Stitcliecl* 

A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 

B7 Za. STBRKS. 

tLLUSTBATED AS ABOVE BT DABLBT. STITCHED. 

The beauties of this author are so well known, and his errors in style 
and expression so few and fex between, that one reads with renewed de^sb 
bis delicate turns, kc 

ROBOTHAM'S POCKET FRENCH DICTIONARY. 

CAREJTULLT RSYISED, 

AND THE PRONUNCUTION OF ALL THE DIFFICULT WORDS ADDED 

THE YOUNG CHORISTER; 

A Collection of Newand Beautiful Tunes, adapted to the use of Sabbatb* 
Schools, from scone of the most distinguished composers, to- 
gether with many of the author's compositions. 

" EDITED BY MINARD W. WILSON. 

THE GREEK EZZKEs 

% A Narrative of the Captivity and Escape of Christoplionis Plato Casfani^ 

DURIKQ THE MA8S1CRS OIT THX XSLAIO) OF BOIO BT THI TURKS. 

TOGETHER WITH VARIOUS ADVENTURES IN GREECE AND AMERICA.' 

WRITTEN BT HIMSELF. 

One -volume, 12m.o. 
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CAMP LIFE OF A VOLUNTEER. 

A Campaign in Mexico; or, A Glimpse at Life in Camp. 

ET " OSE WHO HAS SEEN TEE ELEFHUNT." 

LIFE OF PAUL JONES. 

In one vohimef 12mo. 

WITH ONE HUNDRED ILLUSTRATIONS 

BY JAMES HAMILTON. 

THE LIFE OF GENERAL JACKSON, 

WITH A 'likeness 07 THE OLD HEBO. 
In one yolume, 18mo. 

LIFE OF GENERAL ZACHARY TAYLOR, 

OOMPRISINO A NARRATITE OF EVENTS CONNECTED WITH HUS 
P&OFESSIONAL CAREER, AND AUTHENTIC INCI- 
DENTS OF HIS EARLY YEARS. 

BY J. REESE FRY AND R. T. CONRAD. 
With sa orighial and ftocorate Portrait, and Eleren Elegant Illiutratio2i% 

l3gr Darl^. 

In one handsome 12mo volume. 

GENERAL TAYLOR AND HIS STAFF: 

Oompriaing Memoirs of Oen^ral^ Taylor, Worth, Wool, and Butler; Colonalf 

Maj, Cross, Clay, Hardin, Yell, Hays, and other distinguished 

Officers attached to Oeneral Taylor's Am^y. 

INTER8PXRSID WITH 

NUMEROUS ANECDOTES OF THE MEXIOAN WAR, 

AND PERSONAL ADVENTUEGS OF THE OFFICERS. 

Compiled from Public Documents and Private Correspondence. 

WITH ACCURATE PORTRAITS AND OTHER BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS. 

In one volumie, I^ida. 
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Ocubprising Memoirs of Generals Scott, Twiggs, Smith, Quitman, Shield^ 

Pillow, Lane, Cadvallader, Patterson, and Pierce; Colonels GhildSy 

fiilej, Harney, and Butler; and other distinguished 

Officers attached to (General Scott's Army. 

toosthxr with 

Kotioes of General Kearny, OoL Doniphan, Colonel Fremont, and other 

Officers distinguished in the Conquest of California and New Mezioo ; 

and Personal Ad.Tenture8 of the Officers. Compiled teem. 

Puhlio Documents and Private C(»rrespondenoe. 

WISH 

ACCURATE PORTRAITS AND OTHER BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS. 

In one volumef 12mo. 

THE LEGISLATIYE GUIDE: 

Containing directions for conducting husiness in the House of Representa* 

tives; the Senate of the United States; the Joint Rules of hoth Houses; 

a Synopsis of Jefferson's l^anual, and copious Indices; together 

with a concise system of Rules of Order, hased on tiie R^uli^ 

tions of the United States Congress. Designed to economise 

time, secure uniformity and despatch in conducting 

husiness in all secular meetings, and also in all re> 

ligious, political, and Legislative AssemhlieQ. 

BY JOSEPH BARTLETT BURLEIGH, LL.D. 

In one yolame, 12ino. * 

This is considered hy our Judges and Congressmen as deddedly the best 
work of the kind extant Every young man in the counti^ dionld haw • 
copy of this book. 

THE FAMILY DENTIST, 

INCLUDING THE! SURGICAL, MEDICAL, AND MECHANICAL TREAIS 

MENT OF THE TEETH. 

ninttriated "vritto. Thirtyaone EBg^rairln|[f8« 

BT OHARLES A. DU BOUOHET, M. D., 

BINTAL SUEQSOV. 

In one volume, \%mo. 
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nZECBANZCS 

POR THE MILLWRIGHT, ENGINEER, AND MACHINIST, 
CIVIL ENGINEER AND ARCHITECT: 

OONTACnNO 

THE PRINCIPLES OF MEpHANICS APPLIED TO MACHINERY 

Of Ameziean Models, Steajn*£i)igines, Water-Worlu, Navigation, Bridg»^ 

building, ito^ ftc. 

BY FREDERZOE OVERMAN, 
kVtBxm. or <<VHx maitufaotuu op ison," ajvb otbxs BczEimno Tajuaata, 

Illustrated by 150 Bn^rairinst* 

In one large 12mo. yolume. 
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CALIFORNIA AND OREGON: 

Or, Sights in the Gold Region, and Scenes by the Way. 

B7 THEODORE T. JOHSlSON. 

WITH A MAP AND ILLUST RATIONS. 

THIRD f^OITlON, WITH AN APPENDIX, 

Oontaining Fall Instraotlonfl to Emigrants \j the Overland Route to 

Oregon. v, 

BY HONi SAMUEL R. THURSTOK, 
Delegate to CoognM from tiiat Territorj. 



WILD WESTERN SCENES : 

A NARRATIVE OF ADVENTURES IN THE WESTERN WILDERNESS. 

Wherein the Xxploita of Daniel Boone, the Great American Pioneer, ara 

partioalarly deeozihed. Also, Minute Aooounts of Bear, Deer, and 

Bulblo Hunts ; Desperate Conflicts with the Savages ; Fish^ 

ing and Fowling Adventures; Eneounters with 

Serpents, ftc^ Ac , 

BY LUKE SHORTFIELD, 

Author of «The Western Merchant** 

WITH 8IZTBBH BBAUTIfUL XLLUBTBATIOVf • 

In one 'volum!^ \^isl<(^. 
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POEMS OF THE PLEASURES: 

0ON8I6TINO or 

THE PL£ASnRC:S OP IMAGINATION, hj Akenside; THE PLEASUSBS 
OF M£MORY, hy Samuel Rogers; THE PLEASURES OV 
HOPE, 1^ GampbeU; and THE PLEASURES OF . 
FRIENDSHIP, by ATHenry. 

ii WITH A MEMOIR OF EACH AUTHOR, 

\ 

Prepared expressly for this Work. 

One Yolume, 18mo. 

€l|i Sflitittlj ; % ^tnni nf 3Hntora Tift. 

THREE VOLUMES OF THE LONDON EDITION COMPLETE IN ONI 

VOLUME, 12mo. 

A ^ew novel, equal to ''Jane Eyre." 

ARTHUR'S LIBRARY FOR THE HOUSEHOLD. 

In Twelve handsome 18mo. volumes, bound In Marlet eloth, and eacb work 

oomplete in ttMl£ 

L WOMEN'S TRIALS; OR, TALES AND SKETCHES FROM THE UFB 
AROUND US. 

8. MARRIED LIFE; ITS SHADOWS AND SX7NSHINE. 

8. THE TWO WIVES; OR, LOST AND WON. 

4. THE WAYS OF PROVIDENCE; OR, «HB DOETH ALL THINQ8 
WELL." 

6. HO»IE SCENES. 

6. STORIES FOR YOUNG HOUSEKEEPERS. 

7. LESSONS IN LIFE, FOR ALL WHO WILL READ THEM. 

8. SEED-TIME AND HARVEST; OR, WHATSOEVER A MAN SOWEIH 

THAT SHALL HE ALSO REAP. 

9. STORIES FOR PARENTS. 

10. OFF-HAND SKETCHES, A LITTLB DASHED WITH HUMOR. 

11. /VORDS FOR THE WISE. 

12. THE TRIED AND THE TEMPTED. 

The above Series are sold tog^stYiet ot M{^«s«.\A,«a vuSkv-wTis^^Qomolato 
in itaelL No fkmily should \)e without & coot ot \JcAa \ss!wsw9^S»% «e^ Yoe 
"tire SerieB. Price Thirty-«ftv«n. aaoii ei ua3klO«aX» vw'H^NBaau 
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BALDWIN'S PRONOUNCING GAZETTEER. 



A PRONOUNCING GAZETTEER: 

Containing Topographical, Statistical, and other Information, of 

the more important Places in the known World, 

from the most recent and authentic 

Sources. 

BY THOMAS BALDWIN, 

AstitUd by Hioeral other Gentlemen, 

To which is added an APPENDIX, containing more than TEN THOTTSAND 

ADDITIONAL NAMES, chiefly of the small Towns and Villages, Ac, 

of the United States and of Mexico. 

NINTH EDITION, WITH A SUPPLEMENT, 

Oiring the Pronunciation of near two thousand names, hesides tho8«i. pro- 
nounced in the Original Work : Forming in itself a Complete Yo* 
eabulary of Geographical Pronunciation. 

ONB YOLUMB I2mO. — PBIOB, $1 60. 



FIELD'S SCRAP BOOK.— New EDinoif. 

OoBsisting of Tales and Aneodoteft— Biographical, Historical, Moxal, Beligioii% 
and Sentimental Pieces, in Prose and Poetry. 

COMPILED BY WM. FIELDS. 

SECOND EDITION, REVISED AND IMPROVED. 
In one handsome 8to. Yolume. Pri/w, $2 00. 

i 

THB JLRKAXrSA.'W BOOTOA. 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OP AN ARKANSAW DOCTOR. 

BY DAVID RATTLEHBAD, M. D. 

** THX HAir OF SOaiPES.**^ 

With numerous lUuttrationt, Pri<fe Fifty Centt, 

THE LADY KILLER. 

BY REBECCA HICKS. 
One Yolume 12mo, Price Twientt^-fiw CenAu 
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THE CONFESSIONS OF A HOUSEKEEPER. 

BY MRS. JOHN SMITE. 

WITH THIRTEEK HUMOROUS ILLUSTRATIONS. 

One Toliune 12ma Prioe 50 Centos 

THE HUMAN BODY AND. ITS CONNEXION WITH MAN. 

ILLUSTRATED BY THE PRINCIPAL ORGANS. 
BY JAMBS JOHN GARTH WILKINSON, 

Member of the Rojal CoUefe of Surf eone of EncUad. 
IN ONE YOLUMB 12mO. — PRICE, $1 25. 

WHEELER'S HISTORY OP NORTH CAROLINA. 

OF NORTH CAROLINA, 

From 1584 to 1851. 

0(nnpfled firom Orighial Records, Official Documents, and Traditional Stai^ 

ments ; with Biographical Sketches pf her DisUngnished Statm 

men, Jurists, Lawyers, Soldiers, Diyines, Ao. 

BY JOHN H. WHEELER, 

Late TrcMorer of the State 
IN ONE TOLUMS OOTAY O.^PRICE, $2 00. 

THE NORTH CAROLINA READER; 

OONTAININa A HISTQRY AND DESPRIPTION OF NORTH GAROUNl, 

SELECTIONS IN PROSE AND VERSE, (MANY OF THEM BY 

EMINENT CITIZENS OF THE STATE), HISTORICAL 

AND CHRONOLOGICAL TABLES, 

And a Vaziety of Misoellaneo-os Information and Statlstica. 

BY C. H. WILEY. 

** My own green land for ever! 
Land of the beauti^ and brave — 
The freeman's home — the martyr's graye." 

JUtutrated toith Engraving», and designed for Fam{lte$ and Schooh, 

One Yolume I2mo. Prioe $1.00. 
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THIRTY YEARS WITH THE INDIAN TRIBBS. 

PERSONAL MEMOIRS OF A 

%mhm nf f ^rtt( ^tm initli tlrt Mm €rilrea 

ON THB AMBRIOAN FRONTrBRSt 

WUh brief Nottce» of painng EvenU, Fact*, and Opinum§» 

A. D. 1812 TO A. D. 1842. 

BY HENRY R. SCHOOLCRAFT. 
One large 8to. Yolxune. Price $3 00. 

THE SCALP HUNTERS; 

OB, 

.ROMANTIC ADVENTURES IN NORTHERN MEXICO. 

BY CAPTAIN MAYNB REID, 

Author of he •« Rifle Ruifen.*' 
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME. PRICE FIFTV CENTS. 

BOARDMAN'S BIBLE IN THE FAMILY. 

€)}t 3JiliU in tjrt /arailii: 

OR, HINTS ON DOMESTIC HAPPINESS. 

BY H. A. BOARDMAN. 

PA8T0E OF THI TINTn PBB8BTT£BIAN CHURCH, PHILASILPHXA. 

One Yolnme 12moii— Price One Doll«r. 

THE REGICIDE'S DAUGHTER: 

fSl Sale ot tlDo Woxltis. 
BY W. H CARPENTBR, 

AUTHOR OF ''CLAIBORirB THB BIBBL/' "JOHN THB BOLD," kO^ M^ 
One Tolnme 18mo. Price Thirty-eeTen end «> II^^2«Bi(^ 
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Splendid Slnstrated Books, suitable for Gifts for the Eolidaji 

€)^t Sris: an (Drigimil iiumm for mr[ ^ta. 

EDITED BY PROF. JOHN S. H/TRT. 
WITH TWELVE BPLXKBIB ILLVICINA'TIONS, ALL TBOX OBieEETAL DXSIGH8. 



THE DEW-DROP: A TRIBUTE OF AFFECTION. . 

WITH NUnS 8TEBK ENGBATINOS. 

t 

GEMS FROM THE SACRED MINE. 

WITH TEN STEEL PLATES AHD XLLUtfliTATIONS. 



THE POET'§ OFFERING. 

WITH FOUBTEEN STEEL PLATES AKD ILLUMINATIONS. 



THE STANDARD EDITIONS OF THE POETS. 

WITH ILLTTSTBATIONS. 

LORD AND LADY HARCOURT: 

OR, COUNTRY HOSPITALITIES. 

BT CATHABINB SINGLAIB, 

Author of <* Jane BouTerie,** ** The BiudneBS of lAfy," ** Modem Aooom- 

pliahmeata," ^, Ao. 

One Volume 12mo. Price 60 eetUi, paper; doth, fine, 75 emtte, 

ON ROLLERS. 

SIZE TWO Ain) A HALF BT TEBEB FE£T. 

A ntw map of the United States, upon which are deUneated its Tast works of 

Internal Commnnioatlon, Routes across the Continent, Ae, 

showing also Canada and the Island of Cuha, 

BY W. WILLIAMS. ^ 

This Map it handsmnely colored and mounted on rollers, and will he flknmd 
a heautifol and useftil ornament to the Counting-House and Parlor, as weH 
MS the Bchool-BQom. Price Two DoUaxa. 
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' SCHOOLCRAFTS GREAT NATIONAL WORK 

ON THl 

Inbian €x\hu of tjj? ^nWth |tatf0. 

PART SECOND— QUARTQ. 
WITH EIGHTY BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEJ., 

Ingrared in th« first style of the art, from Drawings by Capt Eastman, n.3>A. 

PRICE, FIFTEEN DOLLARS. 



COCKBURN'S L IFE OF LORD JEFFREY. 

LIFE OF LORD JEFFREY, 

WITH 

A SELECTION FROM HIS CORRESPONDENGE| 

BY LORD COCKBURN, 

On« of the Judges of the Court of Sessions in Scotland. 
2 vols. 12me. Price, t2 50. ' 

ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY; 

OR, WILD SCENES AND WILD HUNTERS. 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS, ONE VOLUME OCTAVO, CLOTtt 

BY C. W. WEBBER, 

Aathor of " Old Hicks the Goide,** "Shot in the Eye," &o. 
PRICE, TWO DOLLARS. 

THE LIFE OF WILLIAM PENN, 

WITH 

SELECTIONS FROM HIS CORRESPONDENCE AND AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

BY SAMUEL M. JANNEY. 

SeeoBd Edition, Revised. Price, Two Dollari. 
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^ • 

LIPPINCOTT'S 

CABINET HISTORIES OF THE STATES, 

coirsismro of a bebikb or 

CJnkiDft listnraa nf nil ttiB ItateB nf tjit ^nimi, 

TO EMBRACE A YOLIJME FOR EACH STATE. 



We have w> far completed all otur arrangements, as to be able to issue the whole 
aeries in the shortest possible time consistent with its careful literary prodnction. 
SEVERAL VOLUMES ARE NOW READY FOR SALE. The talented authors 
who have engaged to write these Histories, are no strangers in the literary world. 

** These most tastefully printed and bound ▼oluraes form the first instalment of a 
series of State Histories, which, without superseding the bulkier and more ezpenslT* 
works of the same character, may enter household channels from which the others 
would be excluded by their cost and magnitude." 

** Ib conciseness, clearness, skill of arrangement, and graphic interest, VtMf are a 
most excellent earnest of those to come. They are eminently adiq)ted both to inte- 
rest and instruct, and should have a place in the family library of every American." 
^N.T. Courier atdEHguirer. 

New Themes for the Protestant Clergy; 

CREEDS WITHOUT CHARITY, THEOLOGY WITHOUT HUMANITY, AND 
PROTESTANTISM WITHOUT CHRISTIANITY! 

With Notes \>j the Editor on the Literature of Charity, Population, "Paxtpioh 
ism, Political Economy, and Protestantism. 

PRICE, ONE DOLLAR. 



SIMPSON'S MILITARY JOURNAL. 



JOURNAL OF A MILITARY RECONNOISSANCE FROM SANTA FE 
NEW MEXICO, TO THE NAVAJO COUNTRY, 

BY JAMES H. SIMPSON, A. M., 

FIRST LIEUTENANT CORPS OF TOPOGRAPHICAL ENGINKEM. 

WITH 75 COLOURED ILLUSTRATIONai 

One Tolume, octavo. Price, Three DoUan. 
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TALES OF THE SOUTHERN BORDER. 

BY C. W. WEBBER. 
ONE YOLUME OCTAVO, HANDSOMELY nXUSTRATED. 

The Hunter Naturalist, a Romance of Sporting; 

OR, WILD SCENES AND WILD HUNTERS. 

BY C. W. WEBBER, 

Author of " Shot In the Eye," " Old Hicks the Guide," " Gold Mines of the Gila,''&o> 

ONE VOLUME, ROYAL OCTAVa 

ILLUSTRATED WITH FORTY BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS, 

FROM ORIGINAL DRAWINGS, MANY OF WHICH ARE COLORED. 

Price, Five Dollars. 

NIGHTS IN A BLOCK-HOUSE; 

OR, SKETCHES OF BORDER LIFE, 

Emhracinfr Adventures among the Indians, Feats of the Wild Hunters, and Eroloit* 
of Boone, Brady, Kenton, Whetzel, Fleehart, aud other Bonier Heroes of the West. 

BY HENRY O. WATSON, 

Author of " Camp^Fhvs of the RevolutMHi.** 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS. 

One volume, 8vo. Price, $2 00. 

hamiltojTthTyi^^ 

BY AUGUSTA BROWNE. 

WITH AN ESSAY ON SCULPTURE AND PAINTING, BY H. C. BROWNE. 
* 1 voL ISmo. Price, 37 1-2 cents. 

THE SUGAR CAMP, and other Sketches, 

BY CHARLES LANMAN. 
12mo. ILLUBilNATEU COVERS. Price, 50 cents. 

A hitTtThTTollies oTThe age. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH, 

BY LEONARD MYERS. 
One volume, 12mo. ILLUMINATED COVERS. Price, SO cents. 

MiLifI5FLnil^ 

BY RICHARD M'SHERRY, M. D., 

LATE SURGBON OF A REOIHENT OF MARINES. 

One volume, 12mo. ILLUMINATED COVERS. Price, 50 cents. 
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» A NEW AND COMPLETE 

GAZEHEER OF THE UNITED STATES. 

It will faralsh the fullest and most recent infonnatinn respecting- the Geographjr, 

Statistics, and present state of improvement, of every part of this 

{treat Repablic, particularly of 

TEXAS, CALIFORNIA, OREGON, NEW MEXICO, 

&0. The work will be issaed as soon as the complete official returns of the present 

Census are received. 



THE ABOVE WORK WILL BE FOLLOWED BY 

A UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER, 

OR GEOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY. 

of the most complete and comprehensive character. It will be compiled from the 
best English, French, and German authorities, and will be published the moment 
that the returns of the present census of Europe can be obtaitied. 

listen} nf f^^ ^nm^^ 

OF UTAH, 

THEIR DOMESTIC POLITY AND THEOLOGY, 

BT J. W. GUNinSON, 

U. S. CORPS TOPOGRAPHICAL ENGINEERS. 

WITH ILLUSTRATIONS, IN ONE YOLUME DEMI-OCTAYO. 

report¥Tgeolo^^ 

iowa, and minnesota, 

AND INCIDENTALLY OF A PORTION OF NEBRASKA TERRITORY, 

MADE DNDER INSTRUCTIONS FROM THE U. S. TREASURY DEPARTMT, 

BIT DAVZD DAZaS CWEZT, 

United States' Geologist. 

WITH OVER 160 ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEL AND WOOD. 

ONE VOLUME, QUARTO. 

MERCHANTS' MEMORANDUM BOOK, 

WITH USTS OF ALL GOODS PURCHASED BY COUNTRY MERCHANTS, ko. 
One volume, 18mo., Leather cover. Price, SO cents. 
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THE ABBOTSFORD EDITION 

OP 

Printed upon fine white Paper, with new and beautiful Type^ 
FROM THE LAST ENGLISH EDITION, 

EMBBACINO 

THE AUTHOR'S LATEST CORRECTIONS, NOTES, ETC., 

Complete in 12 volumes, demi-octavo, neatly bound in doth, 

Wltj) SUu8ti;attons, 
FOR ONLY TWELVE DOLLARS, 

OONTAimNO 

WAVERLET, or Tis Sixty Tears Sinoe...THE FORTUNES OP NTGELt 

GUY MANNERING PEVERIL OF THE PEAK. 

THE ANTIQUARY QUENTIN DURWARD. 

THE BLACK DWARF ST. RONAN'S WELL. 

OLD MORTALITY REDGAUNTLET. 

ROB ROY „.THE BETROTHED. 

THE HEART OF MID-LOTfllAN THE TALISMAN. 

THE BRIDE OF LAMMERMOOR. WOODSTOCK. 

A LEGEND OF MONTROSE THE HIGHLAND WIDOW, Ac 

IVANHOE THE FAIR MAID OF PERTH. 

THE MONASTERY ANNE OF GEIERSTEIN. 

THE ABBOT COUNT ROBERT OP PARIS. 

KENILWORTH CASTLE DANGEROUS. 

THE PIRATE SURGEON'S DAUGHTER, Ac 

Any of the aboye Norels sold, in Paper Covers, at Fifby Cents eadi. 



ALSO, 

THE SAME EDITIOIJ 

OP 

THE WAVERLEY NOVELS, 

In Twelve Volumes, Royal Octavo, on Superfine Paper, with 

THREE HUNDRED CHARACTERISTIC AND BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS. 
ELEGANTLY BOUND IN CLOTH, GILT. 
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FROST'S JUVENILE SERIES. 

TWELVE VOLUMES, lOmo., WITH FIVE HUNDRED ENGRAVINaS. 



WALTER O'BTEILL, OR THE FLEASUlElE OF DOXNG GK>OZ). 

26 EngraTings. 
JX7NEER SOHOTT, apd other Stories. 6 EngrAvings. 
THE LADY OF TH£ LURIiEI, and other Stories. 12 EngraTings. 
ELLEN'S BIRTHDAY, and other Stories. 20 Bngravings. 
HERMAN, and other Stories. 9 Engravings. 

EINCt TREG-EWALL'S DAUGHTER, and other Stories. 16 Engr^s. 
THE DROWNED> BOY, and other Stories. 6 Engravi^^gs. 
THE PICTORIAL RHYME-BOOE. 122 Engravings. 
THE PICTORIAL NtTRSERY BOOK. 117 Engravings. 
THE GOOD OHILD'S REWARD. 115 Engravings. 
ALPHABET OF QUADRUPEDS. 26 Engravings. 
ALPHABET OF BIRDS. 26 Engravings. 

PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS EACH. 

The above popular and attractive series of New Juveniles for the TcMing, an 
sold together or separately. 

THE MILLINER AND THE MILLIONAIRE. 

BY MRS. REBEOOA HIOES, 
(Of ViiKinia,) Author of «* The Lady Killer," &c 1vol. 12mo. Price, 37 1-2 cents. 

STANSBURY'S 
EXPEDITION TO THEGREAT SALT LAKE, 

AN EXPLORATION 
OF THE VALLEY OF THE GREAT SALT LAKE 

OF UTAH, 

CONTAINING ITS GEOGRAPHT, NATURAL HISTORY, MINERAL©- 

GICAL RESOURCES, ANALYSIS OF ITS WATERS, AND 

AN AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT OF 

THE MORMON SETTLEMENT. 

Also, A Reoonnoissanoe of a New Route through the Rocky Mountains* 

with Seventy Beautiful Illustrations, frova. Drawings taken on the 

spot, and two large and accurate Maps of that region. 

BIT HOlXriLHD STJLXrSBITBir, 

CAPTAIN TOPOGRAPHICAL ENGINEERS. One Volume, Royal Octavo. 
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ARTHUR'S 

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED. 

1. WHO IS GREATEST? and other Storks. 

2. WHO ARE HAPPIEST? and other Stories. 

3. THE POOR WOOD-OUTTER; and other Stories. 

4. MAGGY'S BABY, and other Stories. 

6. MR. HAVEN'T-GOT-TIME AND MR. DON'T-BE-IN-A- 
HITRRY. 

6. THE PEACEMAKERS. • : 

7. X7N0LE BEN'S NEW-YEAR'S GIFT, and other Storiet. 
X 8. THE WOUNDED BOY, and other Stories. 

9. THE LOST CHILDREN, and other Stories. 
10. OUR HARRY, and other Poems and Stories. 
11. 

12. , 

EACH YOLUME IS ILLUSTRATED TTITH 

ENGRAVINGS FROM ORIGINAL DESIGNS BY CROOME, 

And are sold together or separately. 
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BYRNE ON F OOD A ND HEALTH. 

A TREATISE 

ON THX 

ADULTERATION OF FOOD AND DRINK, 

AND 

PLAIN AND SIMPLE DIRECTIONS FOR DETECTING THEM. 

WITH 

ONE HUNDRED RECIPES 

For Tooth-powders, Hair Dyes, Skin Powders, Perfumes, &e. 

BIT IOC. P. Bimks, K. D. 

One Yolome, 12mo., Cloth Gilt. Price, Fifty Cents. 

THE THIRD a'nD CONCLUDING VOLUME OF 

INGERSOLL'S HISTORICAL SKETCH 

OF THS 

SECOND WAR BETWEEN THE U. S. AND GREAT BRITAIN. 

IN THEEE VOLUMES, OCTAYO. 
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